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2 appliances for the price of 4 


1 Real Food Freezer : 


’ 
es 
~ 


2) No-Defrost Refrigerator 


Here, in one beautifully-styled model, is 
a real food freezer for long-time frozen 
storage of meats, fruits and vegetables — 


plus over 8 cu. ft. of refrigerator space. 





The refrigerator compartment provides = 
the lowest average temperatures vi 


ever provided in a G-E Refrigerator 





—plus moist-cold that keeps foods 
fresh, nutritious and appetizing, 


even when uncovered. 


There's lots of room for large fowl 
and tall bottles—crisper drawers with 
room for big heads of cabbage —door 


shelves for eggs and small items. And 





into the bargain, there is a butter 
conditioner. . . to keep your butter at 


the spreading temperature you select. 


And of course the G-E Twin-System 





Refrigerator gives you completely 








automatic de-frosting. Be sure to see 


it soon at your G-E dealer's store. 





Twin-System 


— erent mem: 
@ fe = Ke i © E e A T o io Freezer section holds up to 42 Ibs. of frozen foods. |; 


Freezer is separately insulated .. . provides safe, 

















sure, long-time storage for frozen foods. 
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TO CHATELAINE’S 





MOMENT CAME WHEN 


LONDON. She to whom we curtsy, curtsied to us as 
she faced us, and we recognized her with our loud ery, 
“God save Queen Elizabeth!” Shivering on my _ blue 
velvet stool, perched high in the south transept of tomb- 
like Westminster Abbey, I felt this to be the most stirring 
moment of the Coronation. And particularly so for a 
Canadian, when. for the first time in nine hundred years 
of Coronations, we heard our country named among those the sovereign 
will govern It was not written in the order of the service that the 
Queen should curtsy to us at this moment, nor had the Duchess of Norfolk 
done so when she substituted for the Queen at the final rehearsal which | 
attended in the Abbey the Friday before. To curtsy was the Queen's own 
way of saying thank-you for our recognition. She made it both gracious and 
humble, a personal thing to each of us. 

\s Chatelaine’s representative at the Coronation, [ was up at 3.30 a.m. 
and in my Abbey seat at 6 a.m., sitting with such notables as American 
playwright Robert Sherwood and British author Sachevérell Sitwell. Peers 
were allowed twenty inches of seating space and we commoners rated 
eighteen inches of seat. I think the peers overflowed more than we did 
After weeks of seemingly useless negotiations for a car, [ protestingly paid 
forty-five dollars for one to take me to and from the Abbey, a distance of 
four miles. The company apparently suffered from a guilty conscience 
because they sent me a Rolls-Royce, but it still hurt to pay for a day's 
hire . . . After a predawn breakfast, | was in the Abbey for eleven hours 
without food—cold and hungry, but buoyed up by the consoling thought of 
the champagne buffet luncheon for Coronation guests to be served after- 
wards in Westminster Hall. But by the time [ got there, the champagne was 
all gone, and despite the glittering, dazzling company of the British aris- 
tocracy, | found English meat pies tough going on an empty stomach. 
Maybe medieval Coronations had the right idea, serving food and warming 
drinks throughout the ceremony . There is no heat in the Abbey but a 
new air conditioning unit changed the air every hour—to something colder, 
[am sure . . . Even with so much striking red in the ceremonial-—ruby 
red robes, scarlet uniforms, crimson gowns-—the Duke of Norfolk's face 
stood out like a neon light, reddest of all from sheer anxiety that this 
greatest show on earth would proceed without a hitch. And it did indeed . . . 
Salote. the Queen of Tonga, a hefty, smiling, six-foot-three, wore an 
eye-catching dress of pink satin material made from tree bark . . . When 
a peer walked to the throne and removed his coronet before paying homage 
to the Queen, it sometimes did strange things to his hair. Lord Hastings 
looked funniest, because the rebellious hair on the crown of his head quite 


literally stood up on end Ihe Coronation was a solemn occasion, but 
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IN THE ABBEY THE MOST STIRRING 


“SHE TO WHOM WE CURTSY, CURTSIED TO US...” 


once a surge of subdued laughter swept over the assembly, when a corps of 
six cleaner-uppers in white jumpers marched to the golden dais supporting 
the throne and got busy brushing up the golden carpet all around. To give a 
fitting royal touch, the carpet sweepers were a glistening ruby red . . . The 
throne was the most surprising feature of the Coronation—a simple arm- 
chair, upholstered in rose-colored satin damask with an embroidered crown 
and the Queen's cipher, which could fit with ease into any Canadian living 
room. But if you looked carefully, you noticed that from the centre of the 
seat underneath, a strong, fine, almost invisible bar of steel passed down 
through the dais and anchored the chair with complete security to the floor 
beneath. Its quiet beauty, hominess and hidden solid strength somehow 
When I fly back to Canada 


| hope to bring with me for our Toronto home one of the blue velvet and 


epitomized the British people themselves 


gold chairs or stools on which guests sat in the Abbey. These may be 
purchased for a moderate price, and those who occupied them get priority. 

You never could be the first arrival anywhere in London during Corona- 
tion week. There was always somebody there before you, and quite often 
thousands got there first. [ became so used to going places with mobs—to 
Buckingham Palace with ten thousand, to Westminster Abbey with seven 
thousand, to a reception with five thousand—that ['m almost afraid now to 
strike out alone any place . .. Street vendors in London were selling 
pictures of Queen Elizabeth If and crying their wares like this: “Buy a 
picture of the pin-up girl of the century—Lizzie!” Londoners like such 
earthy good humor and flock to buy . . . I saw a girl apparently trying to 
outdo London's Coronation decorations. She had her hair bleached into 
stripes — seven separate and distinct shades, ranging from ash-white through 
red to coal black. You couldn't even say that on her it looked good . . . | 
admired the rose-colored garlands in Berkley Square (sheltering a mechan- 
ical nightingale) but | must say I was horrified by the huge plastie Tudor 
roses in a bilious shade of pink which festooned another square . . . It is 
said that Prince Philip, who has a queen for a wife and a queen for a 
mother-in-law, keeps things straight by calling the Queen Mother “the 
Pearly Queen.” 

The Queen’s smile grows sweeter and warmer, never showing the 
weariness or strain in her strenuous, demanding life. I have seen her many 
times—playing as a child in the garden of her Piccadilly home in those 
years when her succession to the throne seemed remote. I attended her 
wedding in Westminster Abbey saw her in Canada and was presented 
twice . . . attended the Royal Garden Party here before the Coronation. 
But never has she looked more beautiful, more serene and calm than on 
June 2. . . Ifshe lives and rules as long as I hope, then I have attended my 


one and only Coronation. 
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LISTERINE TOOTH PASTE- 















among leading tooth pastes 
contains the patented ingredient, 
Lusterfoam. Lusterfoam actually helps 
you and your tooth brush 
lo do a thorough cleaning job between 
and around your teeth, and 
deep inside tooth crevices. For 
cleaning and polishing your 
teeth, you can’t buy a 
better tooth paste 
than Listerine 
And Listerine. with 
Lusterfoam., can actually 
help your tooth brush 


cut down decay . 


has published proof regarding the 
control of decay- and odor- 
producing bacteria~-over a |-week 
period, Tests were based on the 
use of Listerine tooth paste night 
and morning. according to 


normal habit. And Listerine 


Tooth Paste removed up to 98 
per cent of decay- and 


odor-producing bacteria! 









carries the name 

made famous for the 
past two generations 
by Listerine Antiseptic. 
Even today. after 

elaborate research 


and the introduction of new products, 


Only 


Listerine Antiseptic remains the leader in oral hygiene. 
Listerine Tooth Paste carries that famous name. 


Get the money-saving, Economy size 


today! 


FOR CLEAN, BRIGHT, HEALTHY TEETH — 
FOR LONG-LASTING, PLEASING BREATH — 





Lambert Phormece! Compony (Canada) Ltd., Toronte, Ontoric 
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Reader Takes Over 





*“*Mexico’s hot—and no ha geling’ 


Having returned from Mexico our- 
-elves last month, and having read your 
account (Mexico for $400, in May 
Chatelaine), could [| put you straight 
on a few things? One does not haggle 
iny more, it is considered in extremely 
poor taste, and the poor natives do not 
appreciate it. In Acapulco it was never 
under 90 degs. the two weeks we were 
there, usually higher. We left Mexico 
broke, starved and anything but relaxed 
Then flew on to Florida, which we should 
have done in the first place. Just please 
don’t give your readers a wrong impres 
sion Dorothy Elvidge, Ottawa 
P.S. You are correct about the bull fights! 


Crocus or Anemone? 

I thoroughly enjoyed the article, 
They're All In My Little Black Book 
by Claire Wallace 


writer, among the many valuable nota 


Len ording to the 


tions recorded in her “priceless little 


-tore-house of valuable facets.” is one 
which states that the anemone or pasque 
flower is the emblem of Manitoba \! 
though a Nova Scotian by birth, I have 
always ie under the impression that 
the crocus (sweet harbinger of spring) 
is the official flower of that province 
Svhil M. Simonson, Halifan 


Ma nil toha’s ‘ mble m. the pasque Hou er 
(Pulsatilla Ludovieiana). ts also called 
Viss Wallace 


has duly noted the correction in her little 
} 


lel crocus not anemone 


hlack hook 


Lesson in Living 


We have just finished reading the 
article My Husband Helped Me To 
Reduce” by Evelyn Mathews, May issue 
It was a good article from a_ practical 
side. and a lesson in living too It is 
nice to realize that professional people, 
such as they, have a common interest in 
wanting to lose weight, et 

Thank vou for allowing us such an 
intimate contact with the Mathews, and 
we shall be looking forward to reading 
more artieles by this clever writer 


Doris Thomas, North Bay 


Chatelaine has done a good job here 
toward the understanding of Canada and 
Canadians among our American friends 
who look forward to their “turn” when 
I pass my Chatelaine around Mrs. R. J. 


Freele, Oklahoma. 


Fashion School 


May I draw your attention to an error 
Man-Made,” 


under the heading of Chatelaine Centre 


in the last paragraph, 


in your May issue You state that 
Ryerson Institute of Technology oper- 
ates the only fashion school in Canada. 
Please be advised that our Institute has 


offered day and evening courses in 


dressmaking, tailoring, pattern drafting 
and fashion since 1921. During the 
school vears 1946-7 and 1947-8 a young 
male veteran from St. Catharines, Ont.. 
was registered in this course and gradu- 
ated with a diploma k H W ood, 
Principal, Provincial Institute of Tech- 


nology and Art, Calgary 


No Snow in Nyasaland 


We have been in Nyasaland five years 
and only this year have I subseribed to 
Chatelaine, but feel I have missed a great 
deal We have no access to patterns 
and decorating schemes out here and the 
few issues of Chatelaine | have received 
have been well cut-up and filed. Now 
we are looking forward to our return to 
Canada— incidentally, Toronto is home; 
we'll be on hand for the Santa Claus 
parade this year and have three eager 
children who are dreaming of it too 
Iwo have never seen snow and we ean 
imagine the ecstasies they will go into 
when they see it, and the Canadian shops 
with all the trimmings Vrs. A. Tyson- 
Flynn, Blantyre, Nyasaland 


New-Fashioned Recipes 
For some time now a friend in Canada 
has sent me Chatelaine. I am greatly 
intrigued by some of your recipes. Such 
odd—to British palates at least-—-com- 
binations. Cheese and pineapple; tuna 
“Would vou like so-and- 


so I ask my husband, reading out a 


with almonds! 


list of exotic ingredients. “No.” comes 
back the answer from conservative 
George. “No, | would not!” T am also 
amazed at the amount of tinned (sorry, 
canned) food and the biscuit and cake 
mixes you seem to use. Does no Cana- 
dian housewife ever peel an apple, shell 
peas, or mix sugar, fat and flour to make 
a cake in our old-fashioned way?— Sheila 
Kingdon, Uleeby, North Lincolnshire 


I look forward to your book each 
month, then pass it on to my niece in 
England. I have just wrapped up three 
to send, she will be thrilled with all the 
recipes. Last year she made Christmas 
cakes and pu kled cherries and received 
prizes at the shows. Recipes were all 
taken from our own Chatelaine. I felt 


Urs Loskett, W innipeg. 


I must tell you 


Reader's Budget 

You appear, from your articles, to be 
interested in the planning of household 
budgets. I have a weekly budget of $17. 
With it I buy groceries, the daily paper, 
drugstore items, children’s underclothes, 
material for dresses for my daughter and 
myself, and also the little extra treats for 
the children. Out of this I also buy 
crochet cotton and wool and make all 
of my own Easter and Christmas gifts. 

Mrs. A. Paterson, Rockwood, Ont. 





PHOTOGRAPHS IN THIS ISSUE By 
(7), John Milne (20, 21), the Missionary 
53). National Defence Photo (17), U.S. 


$1), T.GA.. 43). 
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Miller (pages 6, 7, 16), Milne Studios 
Monthly (17), Peter Croyden (22, 23 


Army Photo (17), Paul Rockett (12, 13, 





In “‘Alice in Wonderland” —at the 
Mad Hatter’s tea party—Alice and the 
Dormouse were talking. 

“Once upon a time there were three 
little sisters,” the Dormouse began in a 
great hurry, “and their names were 
Elsie, Lacie, and Tillie; and they lived 
at the bottom of a well—.” 


AR 


ae 2. 






From the Illustrated Junior Library 
Edition of “Alice in Wonderland” 





“What did they live on?” said Alice, 
who always took great interest in ques- 
tions of eating... 

“They lived on treacle,” said the Dor- 
mouse, after thinking a minute or two. 

“They couldn't have done that, you 
know,” Alice remarked gently, “they'd 
have been ill.” 


had the right idea 
about nutrition 





LICE KNEW that no one could live on 
A treacle (molasses) alone, or any other 
single food. Indeed, she had the right idea 
about good nutrition. 


Even today, unfounded claims are made 
about the “magic powers” of particular 
foods. Such claims should be disregarded. 
Authorities have proved that good health 
depends largely on eating a wide variety of 
properly chosen and properly prepared foods. 
These include meat, eggs, milk, fruits, vege- 
tables, enriched and whole-grain bread and 


cereals. 


How much and what kinds of foods you 
should eat to maintain health and desirable 
weight depends on your age, your physical 
condition and the kind of work you do. An 
older person, for example, who is not phys- 
ically active needs less of the foods that pro- 
duce energy. He should have generous 
amounts of the foods that furnish protein, 
vitamins, and minerals essential to the up- 
keep and repair of the body. 


Your meals, if well-balanced, will supply 
these and other necessary elements in the 
proper amounts. Protein, for example, is 
needed to build and repair the tissues of the 
body. The vitamins and minerals are neces- 
sary because they affect or take part in 
many chemical processes in the body. Pro- 
teins, vitamins and minerals are found in 
many foods. Good nutrition depends upon 
eating a variety of such foods. 

Today, scientists are learning more and 
more about the various food elements, such 
as the amino acids which are the basic com- 
ponents of protein. Research has shown 
that there are some 22 of these substances 





and that at least 8 to 10 of them are essen- 
tial to good nutrition. 


In order to obtain them, a diet varied in 
protein content 1s necessary. It has also 
been found that the amino acids are not 
fully utilized if certain vitamins are lacking. 
These facts all point to the importance of 
eating a variety of foods. 


There is more to good eating habits, how- 
ever, than simply what you eat. So, to help 
you get the full benefit from your food, here 
are some suggestions that you may follow: 


Have your meals at regular hours. 
Eat slowly and in a relaxed atmosphere. 


Avoid strenuous exercise just before and 
immediately after eating. 

See the doctor if you have frequent di- 
gestive upsets. 

Have dental defects repaired promptly. 

Follow your doctor’s suggestions about 
reducing diets. 


Medical science has learned a great deal 
about the role of nutrition in the treatment 
of certain diseases. In fact, proper dieté ry 
control is often helpful in treating diabetes, 
high blood pressure and other conditions. 


The immediate function of your food, 
however, is to provide your body with the 
energy you need for daily activities. Metro- 
politan’s free booklet, “Food for the Fam- 
ily,” discusses the essential nutritive ele- 
ments, tells why you need them and what 
foods supply them. By following sensible 
rules about diet you may have longer life 
and greater ability to enjoy it. 


Metropolitan Life Insurance Company 
Canadian Head Office 
Ottawa 4, Canada 


a» y 
Please mail me a free copy ee . ‘ 





of your booklet, 73-L 
“Food for the Family. 


A 


ex. 2 


if 








BYNG 
“After the bitter 1926 crisis, 


he replied, ‘Someone had to 
be the goat." 





WILLINGDON 
“His wife rocked MPs with 
the bills she ran up in decorat- 
ing the official mansion. 





BESSBOROUGH 


“He just didn't know when to 
call a halt to his 
gomes.’ 


bridge 





TWEEDSMUIR 
“Around the fire at night, he 
told hair raising ghost stories 
to the children.’ 





ATHLONE 


“He enjoyed the feel of a fat 
roll of Canadian dollars in his 
pocket.’ 


“His Clients Never Hang” .. 


Life 
with 
Five 


feneral 


Beginning in the July 1 Maclean's, 
Col. H. Willis-O’Connor tells the 
lively and revealing details of his 
life with five Governors-General of 
Canada. 


Governors- 


PLUS: ‘Who Will Succeed Sir Win- 
ston?” by Beverley Baxter . . . Robert 
Thomas Allen tells, ‘How to Sell a 


House” 
Rebel Painter of the Pine Woods” . 


Tom Thomson: ‘The 


.. "The Corpse that Hoaxed the Axis” and a 


host of regular features that regularly entertain over 1,400,000 Canadians 


MACLEAN’S 


Canada's National Magarine 


NOW ON SALE 


A MACLEAN-HUNTER PUBLICATION 


every issue. 


SAVE MONEY 


Maclean's Magazine 

48) University Ave., 

Toronto 2, Onterio 

Please enter my subscription for 


L) I enclose payment 


ADDRESS 


CITY 


L 


yeor(s) 
- $7.00. These rotes cre ovailable in Canada only 


SUBSCRIBE TODAY 


1 yeor — $3.00. 2 years — $5.00 
All other countries $4.50 per year 


3 yeors 


) Bill me later 


PROVINCE 


You may place this order with your favorite newsdeoler or mail this coupon direct to Maclean's 
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Small fry know the power of the written word 


in shaky Grade One letters 


printed 


to make a Good Fairy pay 


up for a lost tooth, or a balky parent buy a new bike 


BY MARY 


YOUNG NOTE WRITERS are fun. 
I used to have three of them, and 
many’s the chuckle I got from their 
scrawled notes. 

I might come trailing home, dead- 
heat, from a day's shopping in town 
to find a note like this on the kitchen 
table: 


Dear Mum, 


7 
~ 


Hope your headages better. I'm 


{nn’s. 


Or this, bursting with the excite- 


ment of a blessed event; 


Dear Mum, 


Gess what? Good news, Pam's cat 
Smoky has 3 kittens! So Pm going 


to Pam’s house. 
Or this note of warning: 


Dear Mummy, 


Don't use the phone. It is making 
awfull noises. It rings, like it 
allways does, but when you pick 
it up this noise allmost splits your 


ear. Somthing wacky somwhere, 


The flow of kitehen-table corres- 
pondence was by no means confined 
to reporting afterschool activities. My 
young daughter had been looking 
forward to losing her first tooth and 
going through the time-honored cere- 
mony of placing her baby tooth under 
the living-room rug. According to 
ritual, the Good Fairy comes in the 
night and collects the discarded tooth, 
leaving a shiny dime in its place. 

But, to my child’s horror, she lost 


LE PAGE 


her tooth at school. At the age of 
six, a major catastrophe. But the 
Instead of the 


baby tooth, this carefully printed note 


solution was simple. 


was tucked under the rug: 


Dear Fairy, 
1 lost my front tooth at school. And 


I just coodnt find it. Thank you. 


The polite “thank-you” intimates 
that the Fairy is expected to come 
through with the usual cash donation. 
Which she did. Showing that there’s 
a practical side to this note-writing. 

| remember when a young rela- 
live was given a fancy lunch kit 
as a birthday gift, but her over- 
protective mother did not wish her 
only daughter to eat lunch at sehool. 
The child pleaded to be allowed to 
take her lunch to school. All in 
vain. But such young note writers are 
undaunted. True to form, a hastily 
scribbled note appeared, propped con- 
spicuously in front of the point-of- 
issue lunch kit. 


Why should a girl be given a lunch 
kit and then not aloud to take her 
{ll the other kids take 
{nd I promis to eat 


{ lunch 


lunch in it? 
their lunch. 
my crusts and everything. 


hit should be used, I think. 


And from then on, that lunch kit 
was used, till the novelty wore off. 


Young note writers have few inhi- 


bitions. — They'll even try writing 
their own notes to Teacher. My 


neighbor onee slipped over at noon 


1953 


CHATELAINE—JULY, 











to show me the note her young 
daughter had just written. “She's 
always late for dancing class,” ex- 
plained my neighbor. “So today I 
told Joan I was going to write a note 
to her Teacher, asking that she be 
let out on time. But my daughter 
insisted on writing her own note.” 
The note, printed in large Grade 


One letters, was simplicity itself. 


Dear Teacher, 
Today is dancing. So pleas let me 


out on time. Love from Joan, 


Just for the record, my neighbor 
later reported that her daughter did 
get to dancing class on time. They 
get results, these young note-writers. 

Sometimes an emphatic note is 
the final touch needed in’ persuad- 
ing balky parents. The young daugh- 
ter of a friend had long complained 
that she was the only one of her 
group without a bicycle, to which her 
parents turned a deaf ear. Then came 


the note: 


When am I going to get a bike? Nou 
Jean has one. She got hers Just for 
passing, but | ranked first and 1 
haven't yet a bike. Do you think 
that is fair? Some kids get a bike 
just for passing, and other kids 
that really studied their lessons and 
ranked first still have to walk. 


Moral of this being that parents 
should play it smart and get together 
on the when-to-give-a-bike question. 

These free-wheeling note writers 
have a special talent for spreading 
sunshine. A mother who was laid 
as low as only influenza can knock 
its victims, declared that a note, 
brought in with a bedside snack, did 
her more good than all the wonder 
drugs. The note was boldly crayoned 


on a paper serviette. 


Vmm! this soup smells good! Hop 
it maks you well agen Love from 
ZeSS who? \ \ \OOO 


Young note writers are impulsive. 
They write when the words speak. 
And how weleome such words can 
be, | found out after one of those 
maternal endurance tests, a juvenile 
birthday party. “Mom,” fortified 
with a couple of aspirins and her old 
shoes, was tackling the  postparty 
debris wearily. Then she came upon 
this note, scrawled on a sheet of the 


new birthday gift stationery: 


Dear Mom, 
Thank you for the lovly party. 


Love from your daughter, 8 yearsold. 


Whereupon “Mom” became a new 
person. 

It's fun, having a little note writer 
in the family. They add a sparkle 
to our daily round. I hope you've 


one at your house, too. 
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PLAYTEX 





IT’S THE BEST THING 
THAT EVER HAPPENED 


“Hi Bo 


FROM SHORTS TO SLACKS 
TO EVENING GOWN... 


there isn’t an item in vour wardrobe that 
won't look better over the Playtex Fabrice 
Lined Panty Brief! It’s a versatile girdle 
of latex that shapes, smooths and whittles 
your summer silhouette to exciting new 
dimensions. And it hasn't a seam, stitch or 
bone .. . it’s invisible, even under sleekest 
slacks! 

You feel—and see—the difference 
right away! Fabulous Fabric Lined Panty 
Brief is made of fabric lined latex—all-way 
stretching to give you the freedom you 
need for the active life of summer. And 
comfortable! It’s cloud-soft next to your 
skin! You'll wear it from.coffee to curfew 
and forget you have it on. Washes in 


seconds, dries like a miracle 


1S FAMOUS FOR FABULOUS “BRIEFS”: 
PLAYTEX FABRIC LINED PANTY BRIEF, in white or pink, $6.95 
PLAYTEX LIVING PANTY BRIEF, in white or pink, $4.50 
PLAYTEX PINK-ICE PANTY BRIEF, $5.50 

\t department stores and specialty shops . . . 


Playtex, known everywhere as the girdle in the SLIM tube 


PLAYTEX, LTD., ARNPRIOR, ONT. 
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KATHRYN GRAYSON co-starring in M.G.M.’s “KISS ME KATE” 


(Color by Techn lor) 


hui 
a pearly glow 
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Woodbury 
face powder 
makes you. 


radiant, too! 


Woodbury Brunette adds an aura of romance to Kathryn Grayson’s 
pearly pinkness. Your own delicate skin tint will glow, too, when you 
wear fragrant Woodbury Powder! A secret color blending process 
makes Woodbury shades the most exciting ever... and there’s a 
just-right shade for every skin type. A special ingredient makes it cling 
lenger, look smoother — never “powdery.” The loveliest day of your 


life is the day you try Woodbury. Make it today! 25¢, 45¢, 75¢. 


want to try a superb lipstick? Add the excitement 


of Woodbury’s “Red Poppy” lipstick—a ripe, 

t ynt 3 will tr of to be worn 
with “Brunette” powder. Also 6 other shades— 
all vivid d velvety. 25¢ and 55c. 





(MADE UN Canada) 
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NEW YORK: Here in the sun-scorched 
canyon that is Manhattan's fashion 
centre Seventh Avenue swelter- 
ing manufacturers, designers and factory 
workers are transforming sleek new wools 
and heavy tweeds into the costumes 
youll want for crisp fall and winter 
days. It's fashion collection time again 
and were here to round up the news 


for you, 


First impressions are of color . .. 
Favorite basics are taken from the brown 
family— harvest shades, mustard, orange, 
cinnamon and the naturals. Pinks are rosy into claret, blues 
into deep purple and greys from light through medium into 
charcoal and tar. Blacks stand out like elegant exclamation 
marks throughout the entire fashion scene. As a matter of fact, 
down here at collection time, women in this business wear black 
like a uniform, 


Thousands of buyers are already beginning to flock into 
New York in search of stocks for stores across the continent, filling 
the Seventh Avenue garment district with the confusion and hurry 
of their comings and goings. The broadloomed showrooms of the 
select couturier houses on Fifth Avenue (next on my list) manage 
to maintain a deceptive calm but behind the scenes everyone is 
frantically at work. This is where trend-setting styles are turned 
out by the few to be adapted by the mass-production houses and 
reproduced in thousands. To visit them all would be impossible. 


To see even a few takes days of dawn-to-dark visiting 


Lights on the fabric scene . . . This year it’s satin, 
alone and paired off with companion wool jerseys and wool 
crepes. Youll be hearing the words “‘satiny,” “sparkling” 
and “velvety” for more formal wear. The news is in smooth, 
lustrous surfaces and fur-like fabrics. It was a natural reaction 
after many seasons of “worked,” looped, brushed and textured 
surfaces. Prints are now in fall and winter wear—in printed 
worsteds and corduroys tiny wallpaper and paisley prints. 
More cashmere and camel hair for suits and coats. Cottons 
for fall and winter. including denim and cotton tweed, and 
acetate rayons (beware hot irons) in a variety of fabrics. 
Co-ordinated fabrics (tweeds with plaids, ete.) are coming up 
for a big play—an interesting switch on the old tradition of 
European ideas being copied on this side of the ocean. This time 
the idea was developed first in the U. S., then picked up by the 
European fabric houses (And the new gleam in the fashion 
scene won't stop in your costume—hats and accessories are 
getting the shine treatment, too, with patent and glossy trims. 


{s you struggle along from building to building you're caught 
upin the endless flou of wheeled racks. loaded down u ith garments 


and piled high with vivid bolts of fall fabrics, being trundled 
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from building to building by perspiring and harassed factory 
helpers. As you hustle to catch up on your day's quota of calls, 
you roast and freeze between the breathless heat of the street and the 
chill air conditioning of manufacturers’ offices. By the end of the 
day you feel like a wilted baked Alaska 


Sizing up the silhouette . ~~ Slim skirts still rate 
the No. 1 position. However, manufacturers promise to 
continue producing armfuls of those full-skirted costumes for 
their loving millions. Suits are boxy and tapered. Emphasis 
has gone to the top of the silhouette--width from the neckline 
out and up. Christian Dior caught it best in his spring °53 
collection with his tulip silhouette slim skirt, rounded 
shoulders and expanse under the arm. It’s a fashion break for 
the tall girl because it has the necessary back and side interest 
to develop width across the bust and arms, cutting height. 
Suits have curved fronts, low-placed belted backs and shaw! or 
cardigan collars. Coats are wedge-shaped—cardigan style or 
wrappy and seen everywhere teamed as a costume with matching 
or co-ordinated suits or dresses. 


You're engulfed and swept along, a willing captive now, in 
the quickening stream of collection time, as months of plotting, 
designing, selecting, cutting and sewing approach the climax when 
the new styles will finally be unveiled to the public at fashion shows 
all across the continent. 


Minimum millinery « « « Hats are small and shaped 
to the head. There’s the new “fast cap,” small head-hugging 
calot: the “egg,” a wrappy, egg-shaped turban; small profile 
berets, narrow-brim cloches and visor caps. Maddest thing 
in jewelry « « « Hoop earrings. Bracelet size! 


{ll of you that’s left unbruised by the melee of Seventh Avenue 
is buffeted by Manhattan's racing traffic and trammeled by 
homebound office crowds as you 
fight your way back to your hotel 
through the heat. You wind up 
with a head full of cotton fuzz 
and a mental photomontage of 
colors, fabrics, silhouettes and 
trends that’s only beginning to 
sort itself out as your plane whirls 
you home again . . . Collection 
time—and you know once again 
that you wouldn't have missed 
it for the world. 


At the bottom of it all . . . Louis heel still popular 
but newest—the stiletto heel—tapers from ordinary size to a 
tiny rounded heel cap. 
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At Jasper Park Lodge you'll enjoy a 
full vacation . . . golfing, riding, fishing, 
motoring or just relaxing. It’s a rustic 
Alpine village of log bungalows, flowers, 
velvet lawns. You'll delight in gay social 
life in the new and spacious central 
building of Jasper Park Lodge. If you 
visit Maligne Lake (above) you'll agree : ' 
with world travellers that nowhere 
else does nature display more breathtak- 


ing beauty. 


and, see it by 
Canadian National 
East or West, go by the Continental 
Limited. You'll travel in pleasant lux- 
urious sleepers offering berths, bed- 
rooms, roomettes; lounge cars, bright 
and airy coaches; and enjoy excellent 
meals in dining cars. The Continental 
Limited serves Montreal, Ottawa, 
Toronto, Minaki, Winnipeg, Saskatoon, 
Edmonton, Jasper and Vancouver. Full 
details from any Canadian National 


office. ““We'll tell you where and take 
you there”. 


EVIE 
NATIONAL 


RAILWAYS 


THE ONLY RAILWAY 
SERVING ALL TEN PROVINCES 





If your travel plans include 
Eastern Canada visit lovely 
Pictou Lodge at Pictou, Nova 
Scotia . . . enjoy salt water 
swimming, lazy hours on sandy 
beaches, summer sports. 


































BUY-LINES by Nancy Sasser 











et aeer ae aT 





ANT TO 

*““WHISK’”’ 
through pot-’n’-pan 
washing? You can if 
you let them soak for 
a while . . . like this: 
Soak utensils used 
for egg, milk, dough and cheese mixtures 
in cold water . . . those used for frostings, 
syrups and candy in hot water. But avoid 
oversoaking it stains or discolours 
most metals. 





G' AN PROMISE YOU THIS . 
you'll make the loveliest jams and 
jellies with CERTO . . . sparkling to look 
at, delicious to taste! And you'll get up 
to 50°7 more from the same amount of 
fruit, too... . for CERTO is Fruit Pectin, 
the natural jellying substance in fruit, 
extracted and concentrated for better, 
urer jam and jelly making. There's no 
tedious “boiling down” with CERTO 
... you need * 
only a ONE- 
MINUTE 
full, rolling boil. 
And that’s im- 
portant 
because in this 
short boil no 
precious fruit 
juice wastes 
away...which 
means you get 
upto 50% more 
jam and jelly than from old-fashioned 
long-boil recines. I also find that you 
don’t lose any of the fresh fruit taste and 
color , . . they remain in the fruit! But 
don’t take my word for it. .. gt CERTO 
today and try the recipes in the FREE 
Booklet that comes with every bottle. 
Just follow the simple directions carefully 
. you'll get sure results every time! I 
know . my own experience proves it. 





yp AND WARM “says” the 
weatherman . . . and that’s the 
only invitation most people need to cook 
outdoors. Of course, some outdoor chefs 
prefer the back yard, some the woods 
and others the beach, but they all agree 
on this... S.O.S. is the handiest of all 
helper-outers for cleaning up afterwards. 
I certainly belong to this happy “‘clan” 


iM for 
Py te Re 
Magic 


Scouring 
Pads (a 
wonderful 
com bi- 
nation of 
sturdy, in- 
terwoven 
fibres with 
the soap right in it 





!) make speed-easy 


work of soot, grease, burned-on food and 


smoked-up utensils. Truly, no other 
cleanser can ‘“‘hold a candle” to S.O.S. 

. So let me urge you to keep it handy 
outdoors for cleaning up such things as: 


Barbecue Grills — Meat Skewers — long 
Hondled Forks — Pots — Pans — Grill Spits 
Warming Plates — Coffee Pot — Knives, 


Forks and Spoons 
You'll find that S.O.S. saves you worlds 
of work and time .. . leaves a shine every 
time. And keep S.O.S. in the kitchen... 
for every clean-up task. 


T’S THE LITTLE THINGS that 
make a Jig difference in your cook- 
ing . . sand salt is certainly one of them. 
Take WINDSOR Salt, for instance . 
it actually brightens the flavour of food 
not only in the &ttchen, but at the 
table. In fact, I find it makes even the 
best dishes taste better . . . and I’m sure 


you'll agree the 
very first time 
you use it. 
WINDSOR 
Salt is a won- 
derful home- 
making help in 
many other 
ways, too 
for just a touch 
of salt makes 
iced tea or cof- 
fee, chilled to- — 
mato or fruit juice more cooling and 
refreshing. And here are two more timely 
tips . . . salad greens rinsed in salted 
water come cleaner, crispier and tastier 
. while a bit of salt added to home- 
made ice cream makes it even more 
delicious! Know something else I like 
about WINDSOR Salt? It's always free- 
running .. . and, of course, it’s iodized! 
So put WINDSOR Salt at the head of 
your shopping list . . . let it drzghten the 
flavour of all the foods you serve. 


g WON FRIEND HUSBAND to 
salads... by serving “‘manly”’ main- 
course salads with body-building protein 
nourishment . . . extended with KNOX, 
the world’s leading Unflavored Gelatine. 
Here’s one of his favorites . . . see how 
yours likes it tonight: 
Soften | envelope KNOX Unflavored Gelatine 
in Y2 Cup 
cold water 
Place over 
boiling 
woter; stir 
until gelo- 
tine is thor- 
oughly dis- 
solved. Add 
1 tsp. salt, 
2 tsp. lemon 
juice, /4 tsp 
Worcester- 
shire. Cool 
about 10 mins. Stir in Y%4 cup mayonnaise or 
salad dressing. Add !'12 tsp. grated onion, 
cup finely diced celery, 4 cup finely 
diced green pepper, 4 cup chopped 
pimiento, | cups chopped hard cooked eggs 
Turn into 1 large or 4 individual molds. Chil 
until firm. Unmold on salad greens. Garnish 
with hard cooked egg wedges and mayonnaise 
Remember KNOX is made from 
scientifically selected bone stock and is 
all protein—no sugar! It means surer suc- 
cess with every recipe, too... well worth 
the slight extra cost, P.S. Try the recipes 
in the package . they’re wonderful! 


IMES HAVE CHANGED .. . now 

at last there’s one white flour that’s 
right for all baking! Its new OGILVIE 
4-Way Vitamin-Enriched Flour . . . the 
only white flour you need whether you 
want to bake fine pastry, fluffy cakes, 
fresh white bread, fancy rolls . . . or all 





four! In other words, you no longes-need 


to keep two or 
three kinds of 
flour on hand 
, only this 
one! And I can 
assure you of 
this . . . new 
OGILVIE 4- 
Way Vitamin- 
Enriched Flour 
is perfectly 
milled and 
scientifically 
blended to assure success with all your 
baking . . . all the time, This amazing flour 
means low-cost protection for your 
family’s health, too . . . for it’s enriched 
four ways .. . with iron and three impor- 
tant B Vitamins. Try it . and get 
Louise Ogilvie’s 
FREE Master Baking Recipes .. . for cokes, 
postry, bread and sweet rolls. They're thor- 








AN ADVERTISING COLUMN FOR CANADIAN WOMEN 


oughly tested and can be used in any number 
of ways . with variations and additions of 
your own. I'm sure you'll think they're as 
marvelous as! do...so write Nancy Sasser, 


50 King St., W., Toronto. 
AVE YOU SEEN IT... the 


brand-new, grand-new 1953 
HILLMAN MINX? Well, you should 
... for in my opinion it’s every woman's 
dream of a car come true. You just can’t 
match a MINX at any price . it gives 
you more car per dollar when you buy 
and more miles per dollar when you drive! 
And what a beauty it is . aS smart as 
next spring’s hat . 


. . but as saucy as it 





is outside, there’s all the comfort and 
roominess inside you could wish for . . 
and then some! I like its “‘big car’’ safety 
and relrability, too . . . the peace of mind 
that comes from knowing you're pro- 
tected all around by tough British steel 
and brakes you can always rely on. As 
for driving a HILLMAN MIN}, its 
sheer joy . . . and parking is sweet sim- 
plicity itself. What’s more, all the 1953 
models ‘‘boast’’ 33 all-new features... 
but my own particular “‘pet” is the 
stunning California Hard Top. How- 
ever, get your Hillman Dealer to show 
. then you decide which 
one you like best! 


S THERE A NEW MEMBER OF 
rHE BIB *N’ CRIB SET at your 
house? Then let me remind you again 
you can sull get a dozen CURITY 
Diapers for only $4.95 . . . the same 
low price you 
paid before the 
trouble in 
Korea! And 
this is wonder- 
ful news... for, 
vou know, just 
two dozen 
oe BS Bs ie. 4 
Diapers do the 
work of three 
dozen of other 
brands. That's 
because 4 
CURITY Diapers are made of a special 
Layettecloth with a surgical weave . . . so 
are extra thirsty and absorbent! They're 
caressably soft, too . . . with no hems to 
irritate or mark your baby’s tender skin 
What's more, they're easy to wash and 
dry in a “wink”. are endorsed by 
mothers, medical authorities and hospi- 
tals. But accept this: 
SPECIAL SAMPLE OFFER . 
yourself that what | say is true 
Diapers are really better in every way for 
baby and you! It's yours almost os a GIFT 
. just send 25c to Nancy Sasser, 801 Bank 
of Montreal Building, Toronto. Sorry 
but only one diaper to a family 


He WOULD YOU LIKE TO 
TAN GLORIOUSLY the verv 
first week-end . . . without burning? Well, 
you can if you use SKOL . for this 
marvelous suntan lotion “‘shutters out’’ the 
sun’s skin-searing rays and “‘filters in’’ just 
enough of the ultra-violet rays to give 
you a radiant, golden tan! And with 
SKOL, you can tan in languorous com- 
fort . . . there’s no oily film to pick up 
sand. But for those whose skin can’t 
‘“*take” the sun, I recommend SKOLEX 
. . . an amazing sun-allergy cream that 
gives complete protection to even the most 
sun-sensitive skin! You see, it 


vou each one 


> prove to 


CURITY 


$i reens 











out” all ultra- 

violet rays... veel 
lets you enjoy . | 
sun-fun without 
burning or blis- 
tering. SKOL- 
EX is grand for 
localized burns, 
too : > gor if 
you neglect to 
use SKOL and 
burned 
nose, forehead, 4 ‘ J 
lips o1 shoulders, |p .) 3) 
just a thin film of SKOLEX completely 
protects you while in the sun. So re- 
member use SKOL for a glorious 
suntan and SKOLENX for protection. 
Both at all Drug and Toiletry Counters. 


get a 





HIS IS THE TIME to buy vour 

coal—I’m_ getting mine in today, 
even though it’s still midsummer. Not 
only do you save money by buying your 
coal now, but you save yourself the un- 
pleasantness of the last-minute rush! 
And, of course, a simple way to buy it 
is to arrange for a Coal Loan at the 
BANK OF MONTREAL ... then you 
can have all 
your coal con- 
veniently de- 
livered at one 
time and bone 
dry ... with- 
out having to 
pay for it all 
at once. I’ve 
talked to the 
B of M about 
itand they tell 
me you can 
spread out 
your loan repayment over as many as 
eight instalments which naturally 
makes it very easy on the budget. Not 
only do you make sure of your supply 
but you also get it at summer prices. 
It’s really worth your while to investi- 
gate. Why not discuss ways and means 
with the manager of your nearest B of M 
branch—today. 

















r’S THE GOOD OLD SUM. 

MERTIME .. . time for more 
fun in the sun. So plan plenty of picnics, 
beach outings and perhaps do a 
little sightseeing, if possible. The children 
will love it, of course . . . while you and 
your “Mr. Who” will get a big lift from 
being in the great outdoors, too! I’m 
sure you'll have the “time of your life” 

but, to make your ‘“‘adventures”’ 
extra-enjoyable, be sure to take plenty 
of SWEET CAP CORKS along with 





you. You'll like them, I know .. . for 
this distinctive cigarette is so right in 
flavour 


with a mildness that’s simply 


grand. And the reason, I just discovered, 


is this . only a fresh cigarette can be 
truly mild . . . and SWEET CAP 
CORKS are always fresh! So naturally 


, they're always mild! That smooth 
band of cork at the tip provides an 
added measure of smoking pleasure, too 
. for it’s not only smart-looking, but 
doesn’t stick to your lips or “‘spill’? loose 
tobacco. So “invite’ SWEET CAP 
CORKS to join you on your summer 
outings ... you'll be glad you did. 
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BY EILEEN MORRIS 


Wedding receptions are rarely 
fun anymore for anyone but the 
Bride’s Mother, who arranged 


the whole tedious celebration 


IT’S NOT that I advocate living in sin, it’s just that I’m good and 
tired of being a guest at the average wedding reception. I like the 
young couple, and wish them a happy life and a home payable on 
easy mortgage terms. But [ throw up my hands at the thought of 
spending another beautiful summer Saturday trapped in a hired hall 
among a crush of semi-strangers, as bride and groom go through the 
hackneyed, long-winded rituals that make up the modern wedding 
party. 

Wide-open season for trapping wedding guests starts in Maytime 
and extends clear through October—the very months when most 
citizens dream of flycasting on Lake Huron, or chasing a moose 
around Quebec, or just feeding the rose bugs in the yard. 

But as sure as I plan a holiday, another wedding invitation comes 
between me and Muskoka and I’m back in that throng, lifting my ice- 
cream spoon in mute farewell to another lost week end in summer's 
frail life cycle. 

I must have attended more than fifty wedding receptions in an 
otherwise interesting lifetime, and I doubt if ve had fun at half a 
dozen. For no matter how gay and Continued on page 44 
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illustrated by Cb Perr. 











TRAM stood in the door of his service station, under the sign that said “Last Chance for 
Gas,’ watching the trucks and cars roar by toward the flat scorched horizon where new places. 
freedom, a better kind of life began. He stared hard, pretending he hadn't seen Dez and Annis 
coming hand in hand up the road that led past the clustered farm houses into town. He had 
seen the suitcase Dez was carrying, and knew in a second that what he had dreaded so long 
had happened. 

\ truck went by with oilwell rigging on it, and his eyes followed it toward the west while 
he thought, It’s easy. All you have to do is pack a suitease and say good-by to your girl. 
It’s so easy even | could do it, if... He swung around into the office and stared at them 
again through the window heaped high with oil cans and faded posters. They were crossing 
the highway toward the station instead of going to the bus stop. Dez was laughing —he was 
always laughing with excess energy — and the hot summer wind was blowing his shirt against 
his heavy shoulders and tangling his strong black hair. Annie walked beside him solemnly, 
matching his long strides, her face lifted to the wind so that her hair would blow back. in a 
gesture Tram had loved as long as he could remember. She wore a pink dress with a full skirt 
that alternately flattened against her legs and billowed up, exposing a petticoat with torn lace. 


<O 


She won’t make him a good housekeeper, he thought. Continued on page 28 


By Lisa Dockery 


I}lustrated by Jack Bush 
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THREE MONSTER BUSES LIKE OUTSIZE PADDY-WAGONS HAUL A CARGO OF SCHOOLMARMS ON A SEVEN-WEEK CONTINENTAL VACATION TOUR. 


100 girls on wheels 


Sometimes these Canadian teachers in their special sleeper buses attract as much 


attention as the sights they ve come to see. Caravan life is hectic, but so merry 


a bear once tried to join the annual vacation tour 


TO THE SMALL BOY playing in Wayne County Park near Detroit, 
last July, the three monster buses pulling to a stop looked like over- 
grown police vans, while the hundred feminine faces protruding from 
their small windows had a jammed-in and captive air. 

“Hah! They're takin’ yuh to jail, eh?” he jeered. 

The bus riders hooted, but the lad could be excused his error. 
Thousands of older and wiser U.S. citizens have thought they were 
seeing things at first glimpse of Art loogood’s home-built sleeper 
buses from Unionville, Ont., carrying one hundred and_ three 
medium-sized lady schoolteachers on a marathon tour of the West 
nine thousand miles in fifty-two days for a bargain-basement two 
hundred and twenty-five dollars each. 

Toogood requires his customers to be medium-sized because 
they sleep two to each upper and lower berth, and the berths are just 
five-feet nine inches long. The teachers live out of a pair of aluminum 
suitcases each, and trade elbow-thrusts while dressing and undressing 
in the swaying aisles. They make up their own bunks, help prepare 
the meals they eat off picnic tables during hurried lunch stops, queue 
up to scrub themselves and their clothes in public washrooms and 
laundries, compete for dates with the bus drivers, and generally get 


BY EARLE BEATTIE 


in each other's hair for most of the two hottest months of the year. 

Yet last season’s contingent, like fifteen before them, emerged 
from what might look like an ordeal to describe the trip enthu- 
siastically, showering their bus drivers with farewell kisses and each 
other with farewell tears. And Art Toogood’s vacation caravan is 
right now beating its way west from Chicago to Calgary with its 
sixteenth consignment of sightseeing schoolmarms. 

Luxury travelers would sniff their disdain at a tour offering all the 
privacy and comfort of a charity ward on wheels. But what other trip 
at the price offers bed and board plus Old Faithful Geyser, the Calgary 
Stampede, Grand Coulee Dam, Victoria's Butehart Gardens, the 
star-studded mansions of Beverly Hills, the Grand Canyon and Great 
Salt Lake? At two and a half cents a mile—meals included——what 
other vacation special will let you bake in the August heat of Arizona, 
throw snowballs at Oregon’s Crater Lake, ride a chair lift up a moun- 
tain at Banff, picnic by orange groves and cactus, bathe in. ocean 
breakers, swimming pools and hot springs? 

It’s the cut-rate price tag, plus the camp-style companionship 
with singsongs and girlish banter to while the miles away, that have 
lured over a thousand Ontario and Quebec schoolteachers to take the 
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trip in the last seven years alone. They range from new girls out of 
Normal School to retired pedagogues edging seventy-five, and they all 
| vlory in shedding their classroom dignity when they don the slacks 
and shorts which are almost a uniform on the Toogood tour. 

\ few trippers have enjoyed the jaunt so much they took it again 
the following season, one with the simple explanation, “My snapshots 


didn’t turn out so well last year.” Most of them have such a good 


4 time that even if they don’t repeat the trip they turn out enthu- 
siastically for midwinter reunions in Toronto, with the contingent of 
French-speaking teachers who completely filled Bus No. 3 last year 

¢ < staging another get-together in Montreal. 


Phe bargain rate (most of the teachers spend an added hundred 
dollars or so for souvenirs, clothes and dining out in the big cities) ts 
a basie principle of Art Toogood’s tours because of the co-operative 
way in which they began twenty years ago at Calgary. Art had been 
driven off his Alberta farm by the big drought of 1933, when some 
schoolteacher friends suggested he mount the hody of an old sight- 
seeing bus on his battered farm truck and haul twelve of them to the 
Chicago World’s Fair. Toogood built the bus, took out a charter for 
the Alberta Recreational Society, the outing was a big success and the 
\lberta Recreational Society has been in business in the same semi- 
co-operative fashion ever since. While Toogood owns the buses and 


rulls the show, each new crop of teachers elects officers for the 


ie 


; ai oS ae : ol ee 
society at the start of each trip and Toogood submits a budget on food, eS: ee »» ie a re A sas 
vas. insurance and wages—running to about ten thousand dollars. A bunch of the girls whooping it up after supper, in training for the annual show 
; (re snene » ing » , ; , » 4? ‘ : ‘ ; : : pen eae : . 
rips were su e nded during the Continued on a #2 they put on in California, u hich other tourists dub “The Toogood Follies. ‘ 





Drivers’ bunks are built under the tractor units. 


Art Toogood, tourmaster, presides over a dinner Good humor and a simple wardrobe are musts for forty women trying to dress or undress in the 


cooked under the bus as it rolled along the highway. cramped, swaying aisle of each bus. At night the top bunks let down and sleep two teachers apiece. 
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tired of 


BY MARCIA NEWELL 





LEANING AGAINST the edge of her spotless kitchen sink, Tacie Adams 
looked out at the almond tree and her throat ached with its loveliness. 
It was a thing of radiance, a bride’s bouquet, the little tree in its first flower. 
Tomorrow it would begin to fade. But today—today it was perfect. If only 
Bill were here to share her rapture in this moment of first discovery. He 
would be home tonight, and tomorrow he could see it—but it wouldn’t be 
the same. 

Tacie sighed and went to the refrigerator for a last check. Everything 
Bill liked for dinner was there; lamb chops to broil, asparagus, and the 
beautiful waxy-red first strawberries of the season. The price of the berries 
hurt her conscience just a bit. But when Bill had been out on the road all 
week, he deserved the best. 

Usually on Fridays, Tacie was bewitched with delight, knowing Bill 
would be home again. She could hardly wait to be in his arms stroking 
his smooth tanned cheek, knowing his kiss. It was an ecstasy of antici- 
pation, a sharpness, an awareness that usually sent her spirits soaring but 
not today. Today she felt numb, as if carved from stone, with only a dull 
ache where her heart should be. She was oppressed with the feeling that 
her well-ordered life had no significance, like a game of solitaire played to 
kill time. 

Tacie’s dark brows drew together. Five years of this week-end wife 
business. Oh, she knew it was necessary. Bill was making their bread- 
and-butter the best way he knew how. But that didn’t keep down the 
loneliness, deep and pervasive as hunger; the loneliness that lay on her 
like clay on a shroud. The past week had been the longest in all of her 
twenty-seven years. 

Maybe it was because Bill had wanted her to go along and she couldn't. 

Last Monday morning, she had been sitting on their maple poster 
watching Bill pack. It was their Monday morning ritual. Bill looked 
up suddenly and said. “Throw some things in a bag, Tacie. And come 
along.” 

Tacie gasped. “I couldn’t possibly get ready just all at once. There’s 
the laundry; your shirts to go out. And the breakfast dishes—the 

There was a scowl between Bill’s wide-set blue eyes. “It was just 
a thought,” he said. “Still we ought to have some fun before we get too 
ancient.” 

Tacie twisted the little bumps on the Continued on page 47 
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waiting, denying today 





for tomorrow 































‘All alone by the 
telephone” . ss that 
seemed to be Tacie’s 


theme song these days. a 
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KOREANS are cheerful people. They just won't 
stay sad and depressed. 

After five weeks in Korea recently, | came away 
wondering just how long J would stay cheerful 
if my homeland were transformed, as theirs has 
been, into a hell-hole of horrors. 

It is estimated that the three years of war 
have brought at least one million casualties to 
that unhappy country—and that about 825,000 
of those wounded and dead have been civilians. 
Add to that at least 125,000 orphans and youths 
torn from their families and you get some idea 
of the picture there. Three hundred orphanages 
house about 30,000 children, but there are 
somewhere between 10,000 and 50,000 others 
who need that shelter and can’t get it. ‘ 

The summer sun now warms the seared, sad 
hills of Korea, and the world is cheered by the 
recent exchange of prisoners and renewed hopes 
of truce. But no matter when the truce comes, 
no matter who wins or is beaten in battle, the 
losers are the people of South Korea. And 
particularly the children. 

1 was in Korea as representative of the 
Unitarian Service Committee of Canada, one of 
about fifty welfare organizations, some of them 
Canadian, attempting to alleviate civilian suffer- 
ing there. Our organization has concentrated 
so far on supplying five essentials: milk, clothing, 
quilts, pencils and seribblers. But what we've 
been able to send so far is only a trickle into 
the cistern of human need in that war-wracked 
land. 

For instanee, there are six million school 
children in all of South Korea. Authorities agree 


/ | 


MILK FROM CANADA FEEDS 25,000 KOREAN CHILDREN, BUT TWO MILLION MORE ARE UNDERNOURISHED. 


Than No Shoes!” 


by THERESA A. POTTER 
as told to Paul A. Gardner 


that about one-third of them need to be helped 
through a school feeding program. Ours is the 
only such program, and it helps twenty-five 
thousand—about one-eightieth of the desperately 
needy one-third. We want to do more; as we 
get the funds we will. 

Even though I knew a good deal about the 
suffering in South Korea before | went there, 
I was still staggered when I saw it for myself. 

In Taejon I saw thirty-six families living in 
a squat concrete structure about forty feet 
square, with two shattered, boarded-up windows 
and no light inside but a little trickling in from 
the door. I couldn’t see a thing for several 
minutes. 

The floor was solid mud, the air was thick 
with dust and soot and smoke from the railroad 
nearby and from the one tiny brazier glowing 
faintly with a few lumps of coal scavenged from 
the railway yard. It was almost freezing in 
there, and the families were huddled together 
for warmth as well as from lack of space. I could 
see a few pathetic belongings here and there. 

Those thirty-six families have been living 
there since October, 1951, with no partitions 
or curtains or anything like that—absolutely no 
privacy. Their members range from new-born 
infants to the aged. Babies have been conceived 
and born, and people have died, in that chilly 
squalor. Their food supplies are meagre, inade- 
quate for health. 

And yet I found them cheerful. 1 wondered, 
“When does human endurance snap?” 

In an orphanage in Seoul, South Korea’s 


twice-evacuated Continued on page 36 
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Truce or war, meet the real losers in Korea—a 


small boy hobbling through the rubble in high- 


heeled pumps, a five-year-old girl who weighs only 


ten pounds, an orphan with stumps for feet 
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The author is warmly greeted hy teacher and 
pupils of a Korean school when she delivers 
Canada’s gift of dried milk for the children. 
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cheque from Canadian troops for her Seoul 


Florence Murray of Halifax gets a 


hospital which helps waifs ike the one below. 











THERE’S NO CURE |. 
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Cutting cordwood, your man’s in the company of true pioneers. 


Ziad Un AChR el 


Painting a worthless boat, he’s with Michelangelo. 
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Keeping up a cottage holds a marriage together. 
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BY BRUCE HUTCHISON 


The great Canadian antidote to civilization is waiting 


for you in the woods, complete with a leaky roof 


MILLIONS OF CANADIANS are these days rediscovering the most im- 
portant thing in this country. I mean, of course, the summer cottage. 

That statement may not be understood by those who have never been 
owned by a summer cottage but then, they are not likely to understand any- 
thing of importance. Here, at the very beginning of a perpetual Canadian 
argument, we encounter an ideological division deeper by far than the primi- 
tive theories of Karl Marx. For the whole population is divided between the 
owners, who are never cottage men, and the owned, the noble slave class of 
summer who, by their toil, their ruin and their glory, have grasped the basic 
facts of national life. 

The first fact thus learned the hard way is that the summer cottage is the 
long-sought and elusive core of the thing vaguely called Canadian Culture, 
which we are supposed to have none of. The Massey Commission missed this 
fundamental point entirely. It looked everywhere for Culture except in the 
right place, under a leaky roof, beside a smoky fire, hard by some secret lake. 

The Commission, I can only assume, was composed of worthy but not 
cottage men and women. That in itself was a tragic mistake, since the cottage 
men hold the true Culture of Canada in their blistered hands, along with an 
axe, a rusty saw, a broken hammer, a paint brush and a dream. And their 
wives, safely imprisoned and dripping in a hot kitchen, are blessed among 
women, knowing as no other women can, that their men, their marriage and 
their nation are safe. They are safe because the cottage is the clinic in which 
all the diseases of our economic, political, social and domestic systems are 
cured. 

This being a purely scientific discussion on a high level, let us be clear 
about our premises. In the first place, | am concerned strictly with the sum- 
mer cottage, the million summer cottages sprawled from the beaches of Nova 
Scotia to the great woods of British Columbia. I am not concerned, because 
they do not remotely touch the inner contents of Canada, with the summer 
hotel, the country club or the rich man’s holiday mansion. They can be 


bought, paid for and registered with title deeds, Continued on page 54 


P.S. If your man goes fishing, better see next page, too 
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{fter cleaning fish, cut off dorsal fin with a sharp knife. 


If you want to cook it with skin on, scale fish as below. 





Right: Skin removes easily if fish is fresh caught. Cut 
behind gills, down backbone, then pull away with pliers. 


COOKING 





THE 


CATCH 





Kresh-caught fish couldn't taste better than 


out of a frying pan at the water's edge. 


Outdoors or indoors, here’s the proper way 


to fillet and cook it 


FISH doesn’t come out of the 
lake ready to cook, as it does from 
the shop--but it comes fresh. [tll 
never taste better, either, than at 
the earliest possible moment you 
can get it into the pan . . . par- 
ticularly if you eat it out-of-doors. 

So if you've got a dependable 
fisherman in the family, be all set 
to prepare a sizzling shore supper 
when he returns with his catch. 
Be armed with a sharp, long-bladed 
paring knife, a pair of pliers, a 


sturdy cutting-board and lots of 





BY MARIE HOLMES 


Director, Chatelaine Institute 


paper toweling. Then follow the 
photographs and you'll have de- 
licious fish fillets with a minimum 
oft fuss. 

Fillets should be coated with 
flour (it won't stick if fish is too 
wet), salt and pepper, or cornmeal 
and flour mixture. For a crusty 
coating, dip fillets in cracker or 
bread crumbs, then into beaten 
egg, crumb again and fry. 

If you preter fish cooked in its 
skin, scale the fish instead of 


skinning it. Dry thoroughly with 





absorbent paper, sprinkle with salt 
and pepper and put into the frying 
pan. The trick for successful fried 
fish —have the pan piping hot, the 
bottom covered with cooking oil, 
butter or bacon fat. For a savory 
surprise, add a few drops of lemon 
juice to cooking oil. Cook on skin 
side first, till lightly brown, then 
turn with lifter or pancake turner 
so you don’t break the fish. 

For a shore dinner, pack along 
extra rations. We recommend 


potatoes and corn for baking in 


the coals of your campfire, or 
canned vegetables (don’t forget the 
can opener), buns or bread, fresh 
fruit or tarts or cheese and 
crackers. You want flour, salt and 
pepper (you can take these along, 
ready mixed. in a paper bag). 
frying fat and lemon for flavor. 
Fresh-water fish fall into two 
categories: lean fish, such as bass, 
catfish, lake and brook trout, perch, 
pickerel, take best to frying. 
Whitefish, muskie, salmon, or 
mackerel can be fried or baked, 


For neat fillets, remove head, insert knife close to backbone. 


Cut flesh, lifting side away from bones. Repeat on other side, 
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since they have enough natural oil 
to bake without extra basting. 

To prepare fish for baking, clean 
it, scale, and remove the fins, 
head and tail. Split along the 
backbone so it will lie flat, but 
leave bones in to keep fish from 
crumbling. First, toast strips of 
bacon on a stick. Put one or two 
strips on each fish, wrap fish in 
aluminum foil and lay in the coals. 
The bacon does the basting, pro- 
vides unexpected flavor. Bake 


fifteen to thirty minutes depending 


washing, dry fillets thoroughly 


with lots of absorbent paper toweling. 








Photos by John Milne 


on the size of the fish. (A three- 
pound fish requires twenty min- 
utes.) 

There you are—cleaning, cook- 
ing and eating the week-end catch. 
At the cottage it’s fun to do the 
eating shore style and a portable 
barbecue, as shown above, sim- 
plifies the cooking. But remem- 
ber, if you're cooking your shore 
supper away from your own beach, 
burn your garbage and make sure 
that your campfire’s completely 
out, 


Before placing in hot pan, roll 


fillets in well-seasoned flour. 
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her looks, spending what seemed to be a normal amount of 


time and money on grooming. Yet, here she was finding out, 
almost as though appraising a stranger, that she did not like 
the way she looked. 

She looked, she recalled later, like her comfortable and 
slightly worn little apartment on Montreal’s Park Avenue 
where she had lived for so many years. “We could both 
do with some repairs,” said Freda. 

Then she remembered an article she had read in the 
November, 1952, issue of Chatelaine—How Chatelaine 


Planned New Futures for Three Women—which told how 


the beauty department of this magazine had helped three 


women from different age groups to better looks with a new 
program of diet, clothes, exercise, make-up and hair styling. 

“At the time | read the article it certainly did not apply to 
me, or so | thought.” Freda said later, “but when my job 
collapsed I remembered it.” 

And when she remembered it she sent us a wire which 
read, in part, “spirits still high but waistline wide—ean you 
help me?” 

| replied immediately and told her to come to Toronto as 
soon as she could and we would help her. Having decided to 
act, Freda lost no time and was in Toronto by the morning 
train from Montreal the following Monday and seated in my 
oflice at nine-fifteen that same morning. 

The woman who sat across my desk from me that morning, 
while we drank a cup of coffee and discussed her problem, was 
in her early forties. She had olive skin, very brown eyes and 
dark brown hair. Her figure was what the dress trade would 
call average, her height being five feet five inches, and | made 
a mental note as we talked to make some suggestions regard- 
ing girdles, an accessory of good grooming that Freda had 


oby iously never considered necessary. 


By ten-thirty the preliminary program I had drawn up for 
her had been examined, revised and approved by Freda, 
whose friendly co-operative approach to the whole project 
was summed in her words—“‘you’re the doctor.” 

| explained to her that the next forty-eight hours would 
likely be hectic but, | hoped, rewarding. They would include 
shopping for new clothes, anew hairdo, some exercises of the 
kind she should continue to do, a couple of visits to photog- 
raphers to record her progress, a visit to a beauty salon for 
facials and make-up. 

Our plans for her even included a session with an indus- 
trial psychologist, one of the job experts who give people 
mysterious tests and then 
tell them what they are 
best suited for. Freda was 
taking the whole program, 
which we had dubbed 
Operation Makeover, very 
seriously and the session 
with the job expert) was 
arranged when she won- 


dered. out loud, if she were, 


Freda took job tests. too. like the one shown here. 
afier all these years of They told her the kind of job she could do best. 


being an efficient secretary, 

in the right kind of work. She was, indeed, taking a long, 
critical and frank look at herself and her whole design for 
living. 

Our first call was at the photographer's where the “before” 
picture you see on the first page of this article was taken. 
Forty-eight hours later when Freda Nisbet returned, the 
photographer had to look twice—and this was no excess of 
gallantry but honest surprise —to be sure it was the same girl. 


Then we went shopping for Continued on page 34 


HAIR HIGHLIGHTED, CUT SLEEKER, SWEPT UP 


EYES DRAMATIZED WITH COLOR AND BLACK 


DARKER BASE, 


ROUGE, ROUNDS CONTOURS 


MOUTH SOFTENED, WIDENED WITH LIPSTICK 


NECKLINE BRIGHTENED WITH WHITE, PEARLS 
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ROSEMARY BOXER 


By 


Beauty and Fashion Editor 





Chatelaine’s Beauty Department took her in hand and suggested new 


hair styling, make-up, clothes—and helped her find them. Now she has 


anew job, a new interest in life. Read about Freda’s Operation Makeover 


WHEN FREDA NISBET left the company she had been with 
for twenty years as a secretary she felt sure she could have 
gone right out and got another job in Montreal because she 
was well-qualified and had good recommendations. Instead, 


she took some time out to take stock of herself in an attempt 


to discover some of the reasons for the unrest and dis- 
satisfaction that plagued her. 

Early in this process of self-analysis Freda discovered with 
a little shock that she was not happy about her appearance. 


For years she had assumed that she was making the most of 
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her looks, spending what seemed to be a normal amount of 
time and money on grooming. Yet, here she was finding out, 
almost as though appraising a stranger, that she did not like 
the way she looked. 

She looked, she recalled later, like her comfortable and 
slightly worn little apartment on Montreal’s Park Avenue 
where she had lived for so many years. “We could both 
do with some repairs,” said Freda. 

Then she remembered an article she had read in the 
November, 1952, issue of Chatelaine—How Chatelaine 
Planned New Futures for Three Women-—which told how 
the beauty department of this magazine had helped three 
women from different age groups to better looks with a new 
program of diet, clothes, exercise, make-up and hair styling. 

“At the time T read the article it certainly did not apply to 
me, or so | thought,” Freda said later, “but when my job 
collapsed | remembered it.” 

And when she remembered it she sent us a wire which 
read, in part, “spirits still high but waistline wide—-can you 
help me?” 

| replied immediately and told her to come to Toronto as 
SOOn as she could and we would help her. Having decided to 
act, Freda lost no time and was in Toronto by the morning 
train from Montreal the following Monday and seated in my 
office at nine-fifteen that same morning. 

The woman who sat across my desk from me that morning, 
while we drank a cup of coffee and discussed her problem, was 
in her early forties. She had olive skin, very brown eyes and 
dark brown hair. Her figure was what the dress trade would 
call average, her height being five feet five inches. and | made 
a mental note as we talked to make some suggestions regard- 
ing girdles, an accessory of good grooming that Freda had 


obviously never considered necessary. 
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EYES DRAMATIZED WITH COLOR AND BLACK = 
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MOUTH SOFTENED, WIDENED WITH LIPSTICK 


NECKLINE BRIGHTENED WITH WHITE, PEARLS 
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in the right kind of work. She was, indeed, taking a long, 






critical and frank look at herself and her whole design for 






living. 





Our first call was at the photographer’s where the “before” 
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MEET 


THE MAN 
YOU WILL 


MARRY 





The scientists know the 
guy better than you do. 
Odds are you'll marry him 
anyway—but a look at his 
figure will tell you what 


kind of husband to expect 


BY VIRGINIA MORRIS 


LOOK AT MR. MESOMORPH, 
ALL ENERGY AND MUSCLE 





nd 


c-0 





ee — 


If the man of your dreams is a 
muscle” man you will lead a 
strenuous life. 

Mr. Meso likes to get up early in 
the morning, and he'll make so 
much noise around the house that 


there'll be no late snoozing for you. 


And immediately after a session of 


planned exercise, or a workout 
with lawnmower or snow. shovel, 
he will want breakfast. 

More than toast and coffee for 
this man. He will eat a plain but 
hearty meal. Don’t expect him to 
dawdle with the morning paper at 
the table, for he likes to eat in a 
hurry. 


Choose a house with spacious 
rooms, or he will be restless and 
anxious to get out of it. Buy plain 
furniture, and put away your knick- 
knacks. They will seem to be clutter 
to him. 

Decisions are easy for him to 
make: he’s a good foreman or boss. 
A business of his own often satisfies 
his need to dominate. 

He likes speed in all its forms and 
games of chance are particularly ex- 
citing to him. Hunting is a favorite 
sport; although he may want you to 
join him, never forget that you are 
a woman. Meso loves your feminin- 
ity, your perfume, sheer hosiery 
and high heels. 

Guide him away from alcohol, for 
under its influence he’s apt to be 
belligerent. 

As a lover, Meso is classified as 
medium, but he assumes that, be- 
cause of his physical build, he’s tops 
in every line. Don’t disillusion him. 

If you don’t mind letting him 
make all the decisions, go ahead and 
marry him. But if you don’t want 
domination, take a look at Mr. 
Ectomorph in the next column 
another of the three main body 
types classified after years of re- 
search by Dr. William H. Sheldon of 
Columbia University. 


HERE’S MR. ECTOMORPH, 
A LEAN AND NERVY TYPE 


Do you hope to become Mrs. 
Ectomorph? Is the man you love 
thin and nervous? 

If so, you can expect Keto to 
wake unrefreshed and harried, Be- 
fore breakfast isn’t the time to begin 
family discussions or to make 
decisions. Your man simply isn’t up 
to it. Treat him kindly during this 
zero hour. 

His breakfast is small; often 
coffee is all he wants. You may 
never get him to eat more than a 
roll or a bit of fruit. But in spite 
of his small, hurried breakfast, Ecto 
is often late for work. 

Your man is more concerned with 


his own problems, health, worries 


Town 





eat 


and dreams than with the big outside 
world. He does well as a research 
man, working alone. 

He has a horror of revealing his 
emotions to others, and as a result 
is often misunderstood. In social 
situations he may appear awkward 
and ill at ease. Aleohol aggravates 
this restraint, and may make him 
miserably unhappy. 

Choose your house in a valley or 
surrounded by shrubbery. He likes 
the feeling of security that small 
rooms give him. He prefers chairs 
with high, shallow seats that slope 


backward 


tress. 


and do get a hard mat- 


For relaxation he likes to read, 
see a show, or visit a park, He 
thinks most forms of exercise a 
Weekends at 


the winter lodge will find Ecto at 


silly waste of time. 


the card table or dancing with the 
lovelier women guests. Evening is 
the best time of his day, when he 
feels good physically and mentally 
and prefers to spend his time with a 
girl. Could be you. 

He is a wonderful lover with a 
high sex drive. It is his important 
and necessary outlet. To give him 
happiness you must regard sex as 
highly as he does. 


.. . AND MR. ENDOMORPH, 
SQ FAT AND EASY- GOING 


When your man is a cheerful, 


friendly person, he may fall under 
the classification of Endomorph. He 
may be fat, with a large stomach, but 
even if he isn’t a romantic matinée 
idol, you ll have the satisfaction of 
knowing he'll idealize you. 

Endo sleeps well, and enjoys a 
big, leisurely breakfast. Like all 
his meals, it’s a time of great 
pleasure to him, and he'll want you 
and the ehildren around the table 
with him. Your efforts at cooking 
tasty foods will be appreciated 
and he'll help with the dishes oc- 
casionally. 

Mr. Endo will prosper in_ the 
restaurant or entertainment world. 
He can become successful in other 
lines, but may be under a strain. 
He’s popular with his fellow workers. 

Don’t fret if he joins the other 
men after work for a drink or two, 
for hell seldom stray long from 
the fireside. Friends are as neces- 
sary to him as food and drink. 
He'll gladly spend his evenings at 
home with you. He enjoys parties, 
is at his best in the midst of fun and 
joviality. 

He is a relaxed and happy man: 
aleohol accents this trait. Endo 


enjoys talking things out, and family 





or marital problems will be dis- 
cussed openly, 

For his greatest happiness, choose 
a home in a friendly neighborhood. 
Che furnishings should be large and 
luxurious; overstuffed chairs and a 
very soft mattress are good. He 
takes sensuous pleasure in the 
richness of thick rugs. 

While Endo idealizes his family 
mother love, his 
Adjust to this 
fact; to mention it would be a cruel 


and especially 


sexual drive is low. 


blow to his masculine pride. Ap- 
preciate his unending devotion and 
loyalty, but don't expect a Romeo. 

Maybe your man has some charac- 
teristics of all three types, but one 
will predominate in his make-up. 
We leave it to you to figure out 
which. 
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GRAND GOOD EATIN:..AND MIGHTY EASY ? 






oneenes 


cream oF 


"My Soup Shelf is a WONDERFUL help!” 
“Our favorite soups are always on hand for 
quick meal-planning— especially Campbell’s 
Tomato and Cream of Mushroom, because 
these are used so much as cooking sauces, too.” 


CAMPBELL’S 





Soup for | unch 


CAMPBELL’S CHICKEN NOODLE SOUP 


Frankfurters with Relish 
Milk 





Just 4 MINUTES...and Soup’s on’! 


Yes, it takes no time at all to 
have steaming bowls of delicious 
soup ready! But that’s the least 
of several reasons why millions of 
women today plan family lunches 
around Campbell’s Soups! For 


these great soups give you nearly 
everything ... wonderful flavor 
... nourishment . . . value. And 
variety galore. ..21 delicious kinds 
to choose from. . .*. So why not 
start today? Have soup for lunch! 
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MAKE IT FROM A PATTERN 


BE HAPPY 
NATIVE 





(4% ea 


FASHION’S gone native this summer ... the lid’s off 
color for your costumes and quantity for your jewelry. 
They re teaming prints with prints, geometries with florals, 
stripes with stripes and checks with polka dots in such 
combustible color-combinations as vivid-pink-with-orange, 
lemon-with-orange, royal-purple-with-red and emerald-with- 
azure. You'll hide from the sun under floppy raffia hats 
dyed every color of the rainbow, with bags and maybe even 
shoes to match or a gay Venetian gondolier hat. And you'll 
wear enough of those wonderful chunky bead bracelets and 
necklaces to trade your way up the Amazon. 

The major elements to this go-native summer are pictured 
opposite and can be had for the sewing—wonderful summer 
separates just asking to be made up in those frosted or 
woven cottons or the very new straw cloth. And they Il 


look just as good in town as they do on vacation. 


THE CAPRI BLOUSE, inspired by a costume worn by Capri 
islanders. It’s a wrap-around style with a big collar, important 
now with the new width-at-the-neckline trend. The wide 
sash is attached and ties in front, or winds high and snug 
over shorts or skirts. Simplicity Pattern No, 4255, 12-20, 35e. 


THE WHISTLE BRITCHES, the most feminine version of 
the slack to date. Lean and snug, they’re the season’s 
sauciest illustration of the tapered trend currently sweeping 
the world of high fashion. Holiday-wise in sun colors, they 
also make up in dark colors to become just what the urbanite 
wants in a lounge costume for at-home wear. Simplicity 


Pattern No. 4255, 12-20, 35c. 


SHORT STORY of the year—-the changing silhouette of the 
short shorts. No fullness at all, and they’re tapered, too. 
Simplicity Pattern No. 4285, 23! 2-30, 35¢e. 

THE DANCING PEASANT, a swirling skirt with deep 
unpressed pleats to team this summer with your cool cotton 
blouses. Shown below in a horizontal stripe co-ordinated 
with our Capri blouse in vertical stripes. Simplicity Pattern 
No. 3841, 24-32, 35c. 


Order from your Simplicity Pattern Dealer or from the Pattern 
Dept., Chatelaine, 481 University Ave., Toronto, 
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QUESTIONS OF ETIQUETTE... 








Win. dgncng Wack 
for a Wedding Fresca f 


Etiquette decrees that the bride must acknowledge 
every wedding present within three weeks after the 
wedding. And you must always do it with a personal, 
handwritten note. 

Knowledge of the correct thing to do is the keynote 
to a woman’s poise and charm. You know that you 
can choose Barber-Ellis Stationery with every confi- 
dence .. . there is a correct size and style for every 
occasion, all in exquisite taste, 

Newly-wed brides should ask for Cameo Semi-Note 
for their “thank you” notes. Or, if you are ordering 
engraved invitations for a bride-to-be, remember to 
ask for Cameo Wedding. Barber-Ellis Cameo note- 
paper comes in deluxe boxes, smaller-size boxes and 
in “open stock”... in Vellum finish or laid Deckle 
edge. Your stationer will be glad to help you in 
your choice. 


CAMEO 






WEDDING 
INVITATION 
CABINET 


CREATORS OF FINE STATIOMERY 
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She takes the breath 


of men away 


who gaze upon her unaware 


ELIZABETH BARRETT BROWNING 


Fragrances 
Aids to Beauty 


Bath Luxuries 


WAIT FOR ME 


Continued from page 10 


Sour grapes, maybe. But putting 
them together casually in a_ thoug 
helped him prepare himself for what was 


to come. It wasn’t every day you lost 
your girl. 

They walked up between the gasoline 
tanks and stopped at the water, foun- 
tain. Annie bent to drink, holding back 
her smoky hair with both hands whil 
Dez turned the handle. Tram came to 


he doorway and slowly braced hi 


shoulder against the unrelenting jamb. 

“Pack your socks and come on,”’ De 
said when he looked up. “Pll have you a 
job in twenty-four hours.” 

Tram smiled. “Already throwin; 
your weight around,” 

“Boy, I’m going to have weight to 
throw around when | get out of this 


hole,’”’ Dez laughed. ““You would, too, it 


you'd get up and leave.” 

Annie raised up, her wet lips open, and 
drew back as Dez bent to drink like a 
thirsty animal. In that unwatched 
moment Tram’s soft brown eyes caught 
hers searchingly. She acce pted his stare 
with the sensuous unconcern of a woman 
receiving a secret caress in public. She 
did not look away as Dez straightened 
up and said, “Jobs will be a cinch 
they’re begging for guys.” He glanced 
from one of them to the other, and 
laughingly fltpped a drop of water 
toward Annie. “‘Annie’s going to wait 
for me,” he said in a changed voice. The 
drop of water glinted suddenly on her 
cheek like a tear. “I’m going to come 
driving up in a red convertible in about 
a year, and carry her off. Ain’t that 
right, Annie?” 

“Yes,” she said, and looked away 
from Tram. 

“So don’t go messing around with my 
girl while I’m out making a million,” 
Dez said. 

Tram put his fists carefully into the 
pockets of his coveralls and unclinched 
them. “T’ll see to it she’s waiting on the 
porch in a year,” he said. 

“Boy, you’re crazy if you’re still her« 
a year from now. You ought to get out 
there where the money is, grab it whi 
the town’s booming.” 

“Maybe I'll surprise you,” Tram said. 

“LIL believe that when I see it,’”? Dez 
said, and grabbed Annie’s wrist. “Bus 
is coming.” He gave Tram a friendly 
jab with his free hand and jerked up his 
suitcase. Already his eyes had a new 
light, he was seeing the future that 
would fill his life. 

Tram looked away as the bus stopped 
before them, across the highway, not 
wanting to know how they parted, but 
when the bus pulled away he looked 
back at Annie standing alone, holding 
down her billowing skirt. 

The bus going away toward the west 
seemed to tear something vital out of 
Tram. It was so easy! You sat down 
and waved from the window, and free- 
dom began. You, with your proud new 
name and new lighted-up face, brok« 
through all the ties of a lifetime as if 
they were dust, and beyond you were 
excitement and laughing, and _ tired 
muscles, hard talk and easy money, 
challenging eyes seeing you for the first 
time that said, You look like Somebody. 

He had stood a moment too long in his 
doorway. Annie had given the moment 
her own meaning, and was coming back. 
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“Happened all of a sudden,” she said 
to him, testing. 

“Did?” 

“We just decided last night. We were 
all excited.” 

Tram looked around for something to 
“Dez is a good kid,” he 


said with real honesty. “‘] hope he does 


get busy at. 


all right. And gets that car.” 

She gave him a quick look. **Dez’l! do 
all right. He’s worked in oilftelds befor 

all kinds of jobs.” That might have 
been a little jab to rouse him to defend 
his own unvarying work at the station, 
but he was silent, and she said, “You 
really think you might go, Tram?” 

Patiently he 
ready knew. “I can’t just strike out like 
Dez. I’ve got ties. My folks left me this 
place. And the house.” 


repeated what she al- 


“And the debts and the doctor bills,” 
she said, but gently, as if she were help- 
ing him with a story. 

“That came with it,” he admitted. 
“And it’s not just something | can leave 
because it’s mine, not till I’ve settled all 
that. Oh, I’d go as quick as the next 
guy—” He didn’t want to talk about it. 
He never had. It was too deep inside, 
a problem devastating him like a battle- 
field. It tilled the nights when he tossed 
and sweated, calling it fate or a duty he 
didn’t deserve, and tried to push away 
Annie’s face that stayed before him as 
sweet and persistent as a song with no 
name. 

She said, “If you went, maybe vor 


could make some quick money to pay up 
the debts. Dez said 

“It’s different with Dez,” he objected. 
“He doesn’t have anything to tie him 
down.” 
Annie said. “You 
forget quick, don’t you?” Their eyes 


“He has me,” 


leaped to meet, and she flushed. 

He should have been used to the idea 
by now. He had seen it coming long 
enough. Dez was a guy with a light in 
him, and Annie had the instincts of a 
moth. The day a year ago when Dez 
arrived to help his grandfather get out a 
crop should have been warning enough 
to Tram. He had seen Dez take his 
place in this quiet dying town like the 
star on a Christmas tree. And he had 
seen Annie. 

She hadn’t had much chance to see 
stars, in this place. Ele should have 
known she'd reach up for one when she 
saw it, like a child. And he should have 
known that a town like this couldn’t 
hold Dez after his grandfather died and 
he didn’t have a duty to hold him. Of 
course there was the farm—it was Dez’s 
now-—but he had got a neighbor to work 
it on halves, and he was off now to the 
big money, and the fame, and success. 
How could Tram fight what Annie sav 
in Dez when it was what he wanted to 


see in himself, and couldn’t? 


Annie said, ‘““You mad at me?” 


He shrugged. ““Me? No.”’ He guessed 
he had given up loving Annie a little bit 
each day that Dez lived in this town, 
each time he saw them together or heard 
them laugh. He guessed he had, because 
now it didn’t hurt as he had thought it 
would, it wasn’t a sharp pain, just the 
dull knowing that he had failed again at 
something, and fate had droppedanother 
weight on his side of the scales. 

“Well, you used to say I was your girl. 
Before Dez came,” she said. “I thought 


you might be mad about me and 


him = 
Tram stared into her eyes. “You're 


he said. “And 


” 
getting what you want, 
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Dez is getting what he deserves. Why 
should I be mad?” 
She flushed again, deeper, and turned 


abruptly away. 


Alter that sometimes he 


would stand at the upstairs window « 


f 

the empty old house his folks had left 

him, and look down the road toward 

Annie’s house, wondering if she felt 
anything at all toward him now. 

Iwo weeks after Dez had gone she 

| 


came back to the station, and leaned 


toward him over the counter in the oflice, 
The cash register satd No Sale, 
but he got out his record book and wrot« 


Annie 


leaning so that the neck of her shirt fell 


smiling. 


in it. busily. watched silently, 
open, and finally he fumbled a row of 
numbers and snapped the book shut. 
“How’s he doing?” he asked. 
“Oh, fine. Wonderful,” she said. 
“Piles of money already.” She gave the 


cash register a glance. ‘How are you 


doing?” 
“T’m doing all right,”” he said coldly. 
“Well!” She smiled. “Then why don’t 


vou treat me to a Coke?” 


He went out to the box, and 
uncapped two bottles, feeling numb with 
anger and misgiving. She was sitting on 


the counter when he came back in, 


rubbing the knees of her worn blue 
jeans. Her sloppy shoes had dropped off 
her heels and hung by the toes. 

**Aren’t vou nice?” 
taking her drink. ‘Just like old times.” 


“What do you want, Annie?” 


mie Lol 
she said brightly, 


he said. 

“Do I have to want something when | 
come for a visit? Can’t I just come for a 
friendly visit?” She made a wet cirele 


on her knee with the bottle. “Can’t we 


be friends, Tram?” 
“I don’t think so,” he said. 
She said softly, 


wish you could. IT could.” 


“T wish we could. | 


She came several times alter 
that. He caught himself watching the 
road for her hoppity-hop walk in. th 
sloppy shoes and faded pants. One day 
she came from the drugstore, bringing 
him an ice cream cone. He scowled when 
she offered it to him, so that she wouldn’t 
see his heart melting like ice cream at 
her nearness, 

“Wrong flavor?” she asked wide-eyed. 
“You used to like chocolate.” He took 
a bite politely. “I bought it to celebrate,” 


“Dez has the car. Red. I just 


she said. 
got the letter. 

Tram felt the 
throat. When he could swallow he said, 
‘**That was fast work.” 


t 


“He's going to put my name on the 


cream stop in his 


door,”’ she said. “‘In gold letters. Annie, 


n gold letters. I cried when | read &# 
I don’t know—I just cried.” 
He looked away from her flushed face, 


toward the highway leading west. “He'll 
be coming back, then, sooner than he 
planned.” 

“No,” Annie said. “He 


would take the whole year to pay for the 


. + 
Wrote 


car, and get a little extra money saved, 
for the house, or wherever we live. But 
he’s got the car already, like he said he 
would.” 

Thev ate their ice cream in silence, 
staring out the window, each seeing a 
different thing. Tram saw Annie’s name 
in gold on shiny red, over and over, as 
blinding as the sun. Dez had promised, 
and this was the first symbol of his 
success. He would come, as he promised, 


for Annie, and like the story-endings 








YARDLEY 


speaks the language of loveliness 


Yardley Lavender—the fragrance that savs 
“The Lady is Lovely” —so fresh and lilting 
it sends all spirits soaring like birdsong on a May 
morning. Yardley has skilfully blended this 
delightful fragrance to add a lyric to the 


loveliness of any lady who wears it. 
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Yardley Lavender ts a Masterpiece of 
the Perfumers’ Art . blending 
rare essences and otto with 
Lavender oils to speak you! 
assurance of complete 
loveliness. $1.25 to $6.50, 


LAVENDER PURSE STICK... 


Be lovelier with Lavender wherever 
you go! Carry your fragrance in 
an kK e-green solid stick. A fresh 
“bouquet” for any hour 

of the day! Ina 

lipstic k-sty le case, $1.50. 


LAVENDER SOAP... 


The luxury soap of the world! 
You bathe like a princess—vour 
skin cherished with gentle 
creamy suds— its fragrance 
clinging like a gossamer robe. 


50¢ per tablet. Bath size S5¢. 





x LAVENDER TALC... 


A fragrant, absorbent powder 
that gives a comforting film 
of sheerness between you and 


your clothes. From 75¢. 
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When you bask 
in the sun let 
velvety, fragrant, rich Nivea 
Creme or Skin Oil protect 
and nourish your skin. 
Nivea containing Eucerite 
(closely resembling the 
skin's natural oils) pen- 
etrates, and replenishes the 
health and beauty elements 
that summer sun dries out. 
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DRUG 
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TUBE 63c 
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blessed and gifted by good fairies they 
would live happily ever after. 

“TI guess I’ll worry some,” Annie said 
suddenly. “Dez drives so fast and crazy. 
But I guess he won’t scratch it up before 
I see it—he’ll be careful till then, 
surely,” and she laughed. 

“Must be some job he has,” Tram 
said. “To get the car this soon " 

“Sure it is,” Annie said. “You were 
going out there, too,” she told him. 
“Remember? You were going to get a 
job like that—we talked about it, lots 
and lots of times.” 

“You know why I can’t go,” he said. 

“Sure,” she said. ““This station, and 
the house, and the debts. But Dez had 
his grandpa’s farm, and a house on it, 
too, and he went. That’s not the real 
excuse, Tram.” 

“It’s not your business what my 
excuse is,” he exclaimed. “I don’t have 
to go—I’m doing all right here.” 

“Sure, you’re doing all right,’ she 
agreed, “You’re the only station on this 
side of town—sure you do all right. With 
no competition you’re safe—you don’t 
have to work, or risk anything, or fight 
for yourself—you just have to stand 
around making enough to cover ex- 
penses, and rot away, like that big 
old house you live in. I hope you do. I 
hope you rot away here, while I’m seeing 
wonderful places and doing wonderful 
things and cramming my life full. You 
deserve to rot!” 

He stood like a post until she had 
gone, and then with a blow of his hand 
he swept the counter of everything it 
held, pencils and matches, tire patches 
and candy mints, and on the blank 
counter he spread his hands and stared 
at them until they stopped trembling. 


She didn’t again. 
Three weeks went by, and the summer 
drought broke, and cars speeding by 
made a frying sound on the wet pave- 


come 


ment. 

The first of September he saw her one 
afternoon, shopping across the street. 
Her face looked different, as if some of 
its softness and color had been etched 
away, and she walked as if—he tried to 
think—as if she were older. 

He waited hopefully, but she didn’t 
cross the highway to the Last Chance. 
When she went out of sight with a load 
of bundles he sat down behind the 
counter with his face in his hand, feeling 
tired, bone tired. Wedding clothes in 
those packages, he thought. Whatever 
girls buy and collect while they wait. 
It’s going to happen. 

Dez is my friend! he told himself. Be 
glad for him. He did what you couldn't 
do. 

He felt as if he were coming down with 
a chill, sitting so still at the back of the 
oflice. He did something he hadn’t donc 
in years—he closed early and went 
through the autumn dark to the big 
house halfway down the block. 

He climbed up the porch steps be- 
tween the last roses blooming with an 
urgent warm fragrance, and stopped 
short. Annie was sitting in the porch 
swing in the dark, rocking it back and 
forth with a little creak like a sigh. 

She said, ““You’re early,” tn a voice 
that sounded breathless. 

He went over to her and peered down. 
“What’s the matter?” 

“Nothing’s the matter. | 


” 
see you. 


I came to 


“I see you did.” 


“Tram.” She took his hands and 
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For Utmost Comfort 
and Security ... 


KOTEX 
WONDERFORM BELT 





Your choice of white 
or pink in soft- 
stretch  elastic— 
strong, light-weight, 
non-twisting, non- 
curling. Stays flat 


even after many 
washings. Dries 


pronto. (Why not 
buy two—for a 


change?) 
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with Wondersoft Gauze Covering 





Soft, downy cotton, air-woven on 
specially softened gauze 


Softer! Softer by far—i; the new Wondersoft 
covering that only new Kotex gives you. It’s 
air-woven! A downy film of cotton blown on 
specially softened gauze. Each fluffy particle 
is firmly adhered. And each gauze thread is 
“locked in’’—to assure extra strength. 


A Safer Softness. The very look of new 
Wondersoft covering tells you it’s more 
Hold it up to the light. 


You'll 


absorbent. 


*Reg. Trade Mark 





There is only one KOTEX".. 


ask for it byname! 


see the fluffy cotton webbing . . . how open it 
is to admit all moisture quickly, (the edges 
stay dry). So with new open-weave Wonder- 
soft covering you get absorbency that doesn't 
fail . . . the protection you need for safety, 
comfort and daintiness. 


New Kotex has other advantages. too. For 
instance: only Kotex has flat pressed ends... 
so there’s no revealing outline. And best of 
all, new Kotex is made to stay soft while 
wearing—to retain its fit and comfort for 
hours. (For maximum comfort, read carefully 
complete instructions in package.) 


KOTEX COMES IN 
3 ABSORBENCIES 
REGULAR—(Bive box) 


JUNIOR—(Green box) 
SUPER—(Brown box) 
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pulled him down on the swing. “I had 
to tell you something, Tram. Don’t be 
angry with me.” 

He saw she had changed to the pink 
dress she had worn the day Dez left. 
t was too light, now, and she seemed to 
be shivering as she held hishands.“*W ho’s 
angry?” he said. 


Her hands relaxed, and she leaned 


back. 

“T want to be your girl again,’”’ she 
said softly. 

Before he could shake his head she 
went on, “That’s what I had to tell vou. 
I’ve thought about it, and tried to make 
myself believe it was Dez, but | can’t. 
It’s you.” 

He said, “Don’t be crazy. 


“It’s not crazy, Tram. Would I be 
is 


” 


telling you if I wasn’t sure 

“But you promised—.” He gestured 
be wilderedly. 

“Should I keep a promise that would 
make me unhappy?” she whispered. 
“And Dez unhappy? And you?” 

“Me?” he said. “Not me.. I lost vou 
too long ago.” 

“Then find me again, Tram,’ she 
whispered. “Find me again and lov 
me, and don’t lose me any more.” 

He could feel her breath on his face, 
and her hands searching over his cheeks 
and ears and neck as if sceing weren't 
eaough, and his heart began to pound 
with excitement. 

“Annie—don’t make me say some- 
thing [| shouldn’t—.” 

“Just sav the truth.” she told him. 


“If you love me, say it. If you want me 


and need me e 
“lve always loved vou,” he. said. 
“But so does Dez. He’s my triend, 


Annie, and you promised him.” 
“Don’t think about him,” she whis- 
pered. “Dez is strong. Think about me 


Tram. About us.” 

“I never stopped thinking—”’ 

She gave a littl cry, like a gas ol 
relief, and drew his head down to hers 
“TPve been lonely, SO lone ly. Lov ny you 
and trying not to.”” She found his lips 
and kissed him hungrily, and slowly he 
answered her kiss with all his pent-up 
longing. 

“But there’s something else, isn 
there, Annie?” he said softly. “You're 
going to want me to promise I'll leave 


here. Get a better job someplace 


” 


new 
He felt her stiffen and pull away from 


| 


him. “I don’t want you to go someplace 
new,” she said. 
“But, Annie, you can’t mean that 


“?T can!” she protested. “I don’t want 


' | 
you to go anywhere! Please, Tram, 


please. I want you to stay here sate, 


just like this. 


He said slowly, “You mean you'd 
have me, without asking me to do any of 
that? Any of the things we talked about 

the things Dez is doing for you?” 

“Yes.”’ She held herself desperately 
igainst him, as if she were trying to 
ith her body. “Yes! 


stop his questions 
tl have you.” 

He let his breath out in wonder. It 
couldn’t be—but it was. The old love 
throbbing back to life like it was betor« 
Dez came. What are we doing to Dez? 
he asked hurriedly. But his mind said, 
Nothing. We’re just being honest with 


him. Dez has everything. Everything a 





man could want. Why should he have 
Annie, too, when I need her and love 
her, and she doesn’t ask anything of 
me. Not anything but my answer. 
“Annie,” he whispered. ‘Marry me 
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Whenever you say. Tomorrow. When- 
ever you say.” 

He felt her crying against his chest, 
and he forced her head up and kissed her 


“Friday is my 


wet face and mouth. 
birthday,” she said. “If you'd like 

“Friday,” he said: “It seems like a 
year off.”” He started sharply, remember- 
ing, and felt himself freeze inside. 
“Annie, how can we tell Dez?” 

“T’ve already written him, darling,” 
she whispered. “Don’t worry about it. 
I’ve already told him it’s all over.” 

They held each othe: close again tn 
silence, and after a time they began to 
talk softly, making the simple plans. 
When they had finished they continued 
to sit rocking, watching the cars flash 
through the sleeping town. At last 
abruptly he said, “Ill walk you home.” 

She stood up quickly, and went to the 
edge of the porch. “I'd rather go by 
myself, Tram. | want to—to run all the 
way home!’ Before he could touch her 


ohostly 


she jumped down through the 


roses and was gone in the dark. 


They were married by the 
Justice of the Peace before noon on 
Friday, and Annie’s folks gave them a 
wedding dinner at the farm. Then they 
packed Annie’s things in her father’s 
rattiing old pickup, and took them to 


When her father 


had driven away they unpacked again, 


Tram’s quiet house. 


putting Annie’s dishtowels in the 
k tchen, and her clothes next to his in 
the closet. She stopped suddenly in the 
middle of the big bedroom, as if she 
were listening. 

“Tl feel strange in your house,” she 
said with a quick laugh. “I don’t think 

wants me. | Tram, are you sorry 
ve’ve done this oe 

“Sorry? Sorry to be this happy? No, 
honey. No.” 
her, and looked at their faces reflected 
together in the mirror. “Would you like 
a honeymoon, Annie? 


He put his arms around 


Some place else ? 
A little cabin over on the river, maybe.”’ 

“Oh, Tram.”” She turned in his arms 
quickly. “Could we?” 

“We could catch the bus this after- 
noon.” He studied his watch. “Thirty 
minutes. Could we do it?” 
“Oh, yes. Yes!” 


| n 
ttle suitcase and began to fill it again. 


She pulled out her 


They got to the bus stop eariv. Acre Ss 


the highway the Last Chance was de- 


serted, with a sign on the door that 


said, Closed. You’re my job, he thought 


She thinks you’re good enough. He 
looked down at Annie who wv 


and exé ted, yretend ng not to notice the 


as tlushed 
grinning loungers tn front of the drug- 
store. Suddenly, before them all, he 
bent and kissed her. She caught his 
hand, and held it tight against her side 


as the bus drove up and stopped. 


Tram stooped for the suitcases, and 
when he looked up through the dust, the 
bus driver was helping someone down 
the steps as slowly and carefully as a 
woman. Then the bus driver stepped 
back, and he saw Dez with a sheen of 
pain on his face, letting himself down the 
last step on a leg that didn’t bend. 

“Dez.” he b urted. “‘Hello—”’ 

Dez looked past him, and past Annie, 
and stared at one of the loafers behind 


” 1 


‘ “ 1 
them. George, he said, is this your 
0» 


cal varked here 
“Sure, Dez, the boy said with a 
' ; , 
start, and swallowed hard. 


“Want to take me out to my place?” 


Dez asked. 


” 


“Sure,” the boy said, and jumped for- 
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VEN after hours “The Bank of 

4 Nova Scotia” is still working 
for the community. You may not 
know it, but one of the men 

on the Swimming Pool Committee 
is a member of the Bank’s 

staff, and the church round the 
corner is having its new roof 

put on through the aid of a bank 
loan. Like many a good friend, 
the Bank often gives help in an 
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or business, see the friendly 

staff of your neighbourhood 
branch of The Bank of Nova Scotia. 
You'll find they’re good people 

to know. 
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ward to take Dez’s arm which the bus 
driver held. “Sure. I 


to see you home. 


’ 
we re surprise d 


They started off together, stepping 
short like tight-rope walkers, balancing, 
ard going forward, while Tram stared at 
the scar on Dez’s jaw, his twisted back. 

*Dez,”’ he said, and started after 
“Hey, Dez!’ He felt Annie’s 
hand on his arm, and he tried to jerk 


them. 


free. “It’s Dez, can’t you see, turn me 
louse.”’ 


“Tram,” she said, and he saw her 


enormous eves. “lle doesn’t want to 
sec you.” 
Phe bus driver said at the top of the 
steps, “Are you coming, folks?” 
“Annic, are you crazy?” Tram ex- 
claimed, and pried at her fingers on his 
arm. Suddenly he gave her a_ shake. 
“Don’t,” she said. “Don’t, don’t, 
don’t, Tram.” 
The bus driver said, “Look here, 
folks, are you coming?” 
“No!”’ Tram yelled. “No, we’re not.” 


He looked back toward the car, and saw 


the boy help Dez awkwardly ito the 
front seat, and hurry around to the 
other side, while the gawkers gathered 
closer, solemn-faced. Then he saw the 
car back away from the curb and turn 
away from them into the r¢ vad, and when 
he looked at Annie she was gazing in the 
opposite direction at the bus pulling 
away. Slowly her hand loosened on his 
arm, and fell to her side. 

He stared at her, and finally the words 
came up in his throat and choked him. 
“You knew about Dez,” he said. She 
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continued to stare at the bus disappear- 


ing down the highway, and the only 
sound was her breathing. “‘Annie, what 
did he do? What happened?” 

“He wrecked the car,” she said evenly 
“He can’t walk any more without help. 

Tram said, “And you knew that 
When you wrote him you couldn’ 
marry him.” 

She watched the bus, as if it wer 
carrying away part of her life she ha 
wanted to say good-by to. 

“You dirty, cheating little coward,’ 
he said, and walked across the highway 
leaving her standing with the suitcases 
at the bus stop. He unlocked the door 
the Last Chance, and closed it behi: 
him, leaning against it, not thinking 
After a long time he looked out tl 
window, and she was gone. 

He didn’t know where. He didn’ 
care. All he could think of were Dez’ 
cold eyes looking past him. She had 
done that. She had put out the fire 
Dez. Backed out when Dez needed h« 
when the money and cars and big plans 
backed out when there was 
nothing to look forward to but hard- 


crashed 


ships and a tied-down life. 

Tram thought, So this is how hat 
feels. An empty spot where my lov: 
used to be. Or is it shame I feel for her 
littleness? For the selfish mess she mack 
of three lives. 

Suddenly the door opened, and sh« 
stood holding it as if she might need to 
put it between them defensively. 

“Tram,” she said. 

He looked away. 

“Tram. How was I to know he’d bc 
on that bus? I didn’t know he was 
coming home. Maybe he just came for a 
day or two, to sell the farm or some- 
thing.” She had had time to think, and 
her voice rushed over the words. “Tram, 
until you saw him you didn’t care about 
Dez. You didn’t care that I broke my 
promise to wait for him, or how he felt, 
or anything.” 

“But I saw him,”’ Tram said. : ) 

“But it doesn’t have to make a ’ 
difference!” she insisted. ““Tram. Tram, 
look at me. Why does it make a 
difference?” 

“Because you married me to keep 
from being a nursemaid the rest of your 
life.” 

“Tram!’’ She came and stood befor 
him. “I married you because I love you, 
and I thought you loved me.” 

“Don’t call it love!” he commanded. 
“Your sneaky 
love—-don’t use a beautiful word for it.” 

“Tram.” She tried to touch him, but 
he drew back out of her reach. ““Tram, 
don’t. Try to understand how it was. | 
was caught. He didn’t give me a chance 
to get out. 


rotten scheming isn’t 


When he wrote from the 
hospital he didn’t ask me if I wanted 
out. He said he’d take correspondenc« 
lessons at home, and in a year or two 
he’d be making us a living. Something 
he could do at home. I couldn’t 
couldn’t—face that kind of life.” 


“That’s more like it,” he said coldly. 


I just 


He went to the window, and saw that 
the sun had set a long time ago. ‘So 
you came to me,” he said. ‘‘Well, you } 
jumped from the frying pan to the fire, é 
Annie. I'll never be a hustling money- 
maker. Ill never dream big. I'll never 
fight. I’ll never have a fire inside for you 
to warm your hands at. You’ve messed 
yourself up, Annie. 
off.’ 


“I knew what you were when 
married you, Tram,” she said quietly 


You're no bette: 
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“But | thought you could understand 
my weakness. If you loved me.” 

“Get out,” he said. 

When he turned she was gone. 


He went to the door wonder- 
ing where she was. She had left the 
suitcases in the open doorway. He 
thought, We would have been at the 
cabin by now. Then he saw her standing 
at the coke box, hugging her arms to 
gether in the chilly dusk and staring at 
the cars going into the rosy light of the 
west. Unexpectedly his mouth softened 
with remorse, and he went out and stood 
behind her. 

“IT thought it would be easier with 
you, Annie,” he said. “I thought with 
you I'd be safe, and never have to risk 
failing, and never have to do what I was 
afraid to do. I’ve messed myself up, too, 
Annie. I’m no better off.” 

She turned, and he saw that her eyes 
were dry but dark and big with sadness. 

He heard the heavy trucks roaring 
west, shaking the earth, and he said, 
“T would have been somebody in a new 
place. Free, and strong. With a new 
chance I would have changed—I’ve 
always believed that.” 

“But you were never going to put it to 
the test,” she said. ““You were going to 
let me be your excuse for not doing all 
the things you dreamed about—for not 
being all the things you hoped you'd 
be, and for dying someday with your 
life not all used up.” 

“Stop it, Annte.”” He swung back into 
the office. 

She followed. “You'll always take the 
casy way out. And now I can’t ask or 
expect anything else. Because I took the 
casy way out.” 

“Stop it!” He ripped the words, 
“Last Chance for Gas” off the flap of a 
match folder. “We faced Dez, didn’t 
we? That wasn’t easy. We're facing 
each other right now, trying to find 
some way to come together again. Is 
this easy?”’ He tore a match out calmly, 
struck it and pitched it into the pile of 
boxes and rags behind the counter. 

“Tram!” she gasped. A little flame 
leaped up. 

“Let it burn,” he said. “Let it all 
That’s 
what we need, isn’t it? A new place and 


burn. There are other places. 


a new chance to start all over 

“Tram, put it out!” She started 
behind the counter but he blocked the 
space, turning his back to the fire that 
had blazed up under a fog of smoke. 

“Let it spread. Let it blow up, Gas 
tanks and all.” 

“Tram, don’t be crazy!” She tried t« 
go under his arm, but he stopped her, 
and she caught at his shirt with all her 
strength. “Your new chance isn’t out 
where the trucks are going! It’s here. 
It’s always been here, Tram. Every day 
is a new chance. Nobody gets to start 
all over—there’ll always be the past and 
the remembering, and Dez’s eyes not 
looking at us. And life to face, every 
day—here or there. It only looks easy 
there because it’s far away. It isn’t, 
anywhere. So if you don’t want to face 
it you might as well sit down and let 
the roof fall in on you.” 

Their eves locked and held. He could 
feel the fire at his back, and he hot 
hands pushing his chest, and finally, 
with a surge of excitement, he stepped 
sideways and let her pass. 

She began to beat at the blaze with an 
empty box. The walls jumped in the 
firelight, and the black smoke spread 
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in the room. Suddenly he found himself 


outside, dragging the water hose to the 


door. It was too short. He gripped the 
nozzle and aimed the stream of water 
in at the door. He heard steam hiss, 
and the smoke billowed up. “‘Annie,”’ 
he said. ‘Annie!’ At last he saw her 
through the greasy smoke, gesturing to 
him, and he dropped the hose and ran in. 

“It’s just the boxes, now,” she said 
coughing. 

He found a broom and helped her 
beat at the flames. She had moved the 


unburned material away from the fire, 
and now slowly they smothered it down, 
stomping and beating until only the 
smoldering trash was left. 

No one had even noticed. The cars 
flashed by uncaring, and the town 
dozed. They went outside, gasping the 
clean air, and stared wonderingly at the 
calm evening. 

Annie got a drink at the fountain, and 
sat down beside it, against the wall. 
Tram sat down beside _ her. He 


gazed a long time at her thin reddened 


hands dropped tiredly in her lap, and at 
last he took one of them and said, “I 
did a crazy thing.” 

She lifted her face and smiled. Then 
suddenly she pulled his head down 
against her smoky hair and said, “Oh, 
Tram, no. It was a beautiful blaze.” 

They leaned together silently, watch- 
ing the first carlights gleam, passing 
west, and then east, and west and east 
as if the direction did not matter. Then 
slowly the steady unmoving lights of 
town came on, one by one. 
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FREDA NISBET 


Continued from page 23 


clothes and we started down the long 
aisles of a Toronto department store. 
Freda’s clothes problem was not to find 
something that would fit her. The racks 
were heavy with dresses that would fit 
her “average” figure. Her problem was 
to select the just-right dress from this 
profusion, 

Freda would have to learn just what 
to look for and since she wanted to buy 
one outfit while she was here, as a guide 
for future purchases back home in 
Montreal, we selected the slim basi 
cotton tweed she’s wearing in_ the 
“after” picture. 

“| hope it’s not too young for me,” sh« 
said with mild concern as she saw herself 
in the dress for the first time. 

“Just wait until you see the dress 
together with the new makeup and hair- 
do you’re going to get,”’ I told her. She 
wouldn’t think it was too young then. 

| suggested then that all her dresses 
should be the classic type with good up- 
and-down lines and well-defined waist- 
lines. These are especially good for a 
ligure that needs slimming at the waist 
and hips. I also stressed the importance 
of solid and preferably dark colors for 
all her suits and dresses to give her entire 
figure height and_ slenderness. 

When Freda arrived in Toronto she 
was wearing a green suit which she 
thought lightened her coloring. Instead 
it dulled her. There was no contrast and 
this dark-eyed, olive-skinned type needs 
dramatic contrast in everything. The 
trick in Freda’s case was to pet dark 
basic clothes and pin on the colorwhere it 
was needed—near the face and hands. 

The dress she bought was a black and 
white cotton tweed mix which we spiked 
with a white collar and a huge rose. 
It gives the illusion of a dark color 
without being black. Freda will wear 
more black and navy blue in the winter- 
time than in summer. Her best summer 
colors will be the neutrals—grey and 
rose-beige. 

“These are the sort of clothes | 
didn’t think I could wear,” she said. 
“Maybe I always thought I wasn’t the 
sophisticated type. Goodness, when | 
think of all those prints I’ve bought and 
light-colored suits and awful colors I’ve 
been wearing! Actually, | never did like 
them—just thought they were the only 
things possible for me.” 

Then I really surprised her by picking 
out a three-piece sports ensemble (new 
longer shorts, overskirt and_ tailored 
blouse) in a gay pink-tangerine shade. 

“How about this?” she asked, “this 
is a color, isn’t it?” Yes, but play 
clothes without color would make for a 
dull summer. This particular shade was 
one she could wear well. There Is 
nothing shy about it it’s a dynam 
shade. She could also wear a lovely 
blue-lime, deep carnation red or deep 
azure blue. Buta girl of Freda’s coloring 
should stay far away from ve llow, green, 
pale blue, pink, brown or black-reds, 

In the evening gown salon I suggested 


an all-white gown in chiffon with a well- 
defined bodice and waistline and a 
very plain but fairly full skirt. Under- 
neath the skirt, however, were three 
rustling petticoats. The white with her 
dark coloring would be good. 

On our way to lunch, loaded with 


parcels, Freda stopped to buy two pairs 
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of plain high-heeled pumps—another 
departure for her since she had worn low 
oxtord-type shoes for years. She also 
bought several bright scarves to brighten 
up her suits and some plain hammered 
silver costume jewelry and a string of 
pearls, all good with dark basic day 
clothes. We had our lunch in a quiet 
restaurant on Yonge Street and over 
steaming bowls of chicken soup the talk 
turned to foundation garments. 

So far, Freda told us, she hadn’t 
thought girdles were too important and 
hadn’t felt she needed one. 

“But if I’m going in for those sleek 
suits and dresses | must. What type do 
you think I should buy?” 

She needed the type with waist and 
tummy control to give her a more 
defined silhouette. I gave her some 
simple exercises to do. She jotted down 
the details of these swings and bends 
and promised to start them that night. 

They weren’t complicated or difficult, 
the main one being the tummy-flattener, 
where you lie flat on your back and with 
your hands straight down at your sides 
and lift your legs till they’re at right 
angles with your body. The other one, 
so good for the waistline, is the one where 
you stand with feet apart, hands or 
hips, and bend in rhythm first forwards, 
then to the right and then left. 

Our next call was at the beauty salor 
where we had a bright young operato! 
who was full of friendly co-operation an 
ideas when she heard about Operatior 


Makeover. Freda admitted she hac 
used little more than lipstick inc 
powder. 


I I 
} 


The operator began the treatment 
classifying Freda. 

“With those eyes and that skin you 
are definitely a Latin type,” she said. 

Freda seemed surprised, and a littl 
pleased. “Tl had always thought of my- 
self as just being a no-type,”” she said. 

I selected an olive foundation with 
pink overtones and the operator began 
to apply it after she had removed 
Freda’s powder and lipstick with cleans- 


ng cream and freshened her face with a 


bracing skin lotion. She applied the 
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foundation in long upward. strokes, 


smoothing it till the face was completely 
and evenly covered. It was a slightly 
heavy type since Freda’s skin tends to 
be porous and the lighter-textured 
foundations wouldn’t give her a really 
smooth complexion. It was also the 
cream-type foundation since an older 
skin needs lubrication. 


l picked out a deep carnation-tinted 
rouge for Freda and our aide applied it 
high and outside with just a tiny touch 
under the outer eves to brighten Freda’s 
vlances and help camoullage the tiny 
lines around her eyes. Then after dust- 
ing on a soft matching face powder our 
aide showed Freda how to change the 
shape of her mouth to make it appear 
wider and fuller with a deep matching 
carnation lipstick. The foundation was 
removed from Freda’s eyelids with a 
cotton-wool pad soaked in skin freshener 
and green shadow applied at the outer 
corners with a tiny liner and mascara 
added to darken the lashes and brows. 

When the make-up was finished the 
operator handed her a mirror. Freda 
took a long look at Freda and breathed 
“Gosh!” 

Our next appointment was with the 
hairdresser. Now that Freda’s face 
looked so different the thought of losing 
a few inches of hair didn’t bother her at 
all-in fact on the way there she re- 
marked, “My hair doesn’t seem to match 
my new face, does it?” I told the hair- 
dresser the type of cut we had decided 
on tor Freda and the scissors started to 
lv. It came out one of those smart 
swirl cuts with a bare minimum of 
curl— just enough to soften the planes of 
her face. She was delighted with it. 

The last call of the day was to buy a 
virdle. She chose one of those new 
lightweight garments with the longer 
reinforced waist and the tummy-con- 
trolling centre front pane Is. 

We parted for the day outside the 
corsetiere’s—Freda_ to go back to her 
hotel and take her shoes off and rest to 
get ready for the next day. Already she 
had a new hairdo, new make-up, a new 
dress and she had just bought a girdle to 
make the dress look even smarter. 
Operation Makeover was coming along 
line and Freda seemed pleased, too. 
She was even more pleased when the 
photographer complimented her on her 
new look the next morning. 

From the studio we went to the 
Forento oflice of Kenneth Cox, the job 
man, who was going to give Freda th« 
tests. She was nervous at first but soon 
found the odd scientife antics witl 
colored blocks, ink blots and bright 
cards fascinating. 


The detailed results of the tests are, of 
course, a professional secret but T can 
tell you that Freda scored very well 
indeed. The tests showed that she was 
an energetic woman with creative 
imagination. Mr. Cox suggested shc 
could do well in education, architecture, 


the clothing business or magazine work. 

Later Freda told me: “Maybe this is 
the best thing that ever happened to 
me. I never could get too exe ited over 
how many nails to a keg, and I’ve 
always loved things with life and color. 
I guess it just never occurred to me that 
| could work with things like that.” 


Freda left for Montreal that night in 
good spirits and ready to tackle the 
world. Her letters reporting on her 
progress have been full of good humor 
and hope. 

Back in Montreal she wrote: “Trip 
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back was pleasant. A gent from To- 
ronto plied me with candy and cigarettes, 
paper and books. All very nice and 
a pleasant way to pass the time.” 
There was this hurried note from 
Ottawa: “I am visiting some conserva- 
tive friends and was afraid they 
wouldn’t care for my new face. They 
said they just had 
to keep looking at me because | looked 
so well and so much younger. It’s fun.” 


Then: 


make-up, hairdo or posture, but sinec 


were delighted . . 


“I don’t know if it’s the new 


I’ve come back more strangers have 
talked to me and been nice to me than | 
can remember in any one period. The 
other morning on one of the busiest 
corners, I arrived in my new dress that 
you picked out for me, a blue purse, 
| reache d 
the curb and stopped prepared to wait 
some time while all the traffic flowed by. 
Instead, the cop stopped everything to 


gloves and a little white hat 


let me cross and when I got to where he 
stood, we grinned at each other and he 
paid mea very nice compliment. Believe 





me, When a hard-boiled trathe cop does 
that on a Monday morning, it’s heady 
wine! I felt like a million dollars.” 

Our last word from Freda, a wire just 
as we were going to press, told of an 
exciting new job. She is working for a 
big cosmetic firm in Montreal as secre- 
tary to the plant manager. She finds this 
new work, which ts very much along the 
lines traced out by her job test, “‘in- 
tensely interesting.” 

It looks as though Freda Nisbet has 
found a new future. 
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Pan-Cake* make-up will keep your complexion soft and 
smooth— give it an exquisite freshness all summer long. 
lasts for hours! Best of all, 


Only takes seconds to apply 


Pan-Cake is the one make-up that won't cake, run or turn 
greasy, no matter how high the temperature soars! 


And it also conceals tiny blemishes. 


Whether vou tan honey-gold, rich mahogany or 
prefer remaining dresden fair. there's a Pan-Cake 
shade to match vour skin tone. See what Max Factor 


Pan-Cake can do for vour complexion today. 


Available in 9 fashion shades at 


leading drug and department stores. 


v- 





l Use a sponge that’s wet, not 
just moist, and squeeze just short 
of the dripping point. Then rub 
lightly over your Max Factor Pan- 
Cake make-up. Remember—lightly. 
The weight of the sponge is enough 
to pick up right amount. 
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2 Use quick, light strokes to put 
a very thin film of Pan-Cake over 
your entire face and throat. Do 
be quick! Speed is half the trick 
for a light film. Squeeze sponge 
dry, and finish blending with 
reverse side. 


*Pan-Cake (trademark) means Max Factor Hollywood Cake Make-up. 


complexion 









AVA GARDNER, 
co-starring in 
Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer's 
“MOGAMBO” 
Color by Technicolor 








3 Now while your face is still 
moist, blot immediately with tissue. 
This remoyes any excess make-up 

prevents caking. Then, puff on 
plenty of powder but lightly and 
brush off surplus. This gives you 
the Pan-Cake mat finish. For 
sheen look, pat lightly with clean 


moist sponge. 
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Clear it with Drano! Its special 
churning, boiling action whisks out 
greasy muck — even hair from bath- 
room basin drain — in no time! 





Psst! Don’t wait for trouble! Use 
Drano before sink slows up. Keeps 
drains clear,clean, fast-running. Saves 
plumbing bills. 





That greasy, filthy muck breeds 
loathsome sewer germs .. . inches 
from where you prepare food and 
wash the children’s dishes! 








No liquid disinfectant can budge 
this muck. It takes Drano to keep 
your drain sanitary. Use Drano once 
a week — every week! 


Drano 


P. S. WON'T HARM SEPTIC TANKS—MAKES 
THEM WORK BETTER—CUTS DOWN ODORS 
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Windows 
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Windex is made 
especially for 
cleaning glass. Just 
spray it on-——wipe 
it off. Leaves no 
dust or film. 
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LADIES’ SHOES 


Continued from page 15 


capital, I saw a little boy of eight in 
a ragged Roy Rogers shirt and a pat 
of trousers cut from an army blanket. 
He was hobbling around, and I thought 
his feet must have been frozen like those 
of thousands of other refugees. 

Then I looked down at them. He 
was wearing a pair ol black suede 
high-heeled pumps received, | le arned 
later, ina bale of clothing from Canada. 

He looked up at me and grinned gaily. 


Ladies’ shoes are better than no 
shoes!”’ he chirped, in Korean. 

His name was Chang, and he just 
about summed up for me the won- 
derfully philosophical attitude of the 
Korean people that has enabled them 
to ride out the seemingly endless raking- 
over of their country in’ a war which 
leaves most of them puzzled and—in 
their less philosophical moments—bitter. 

Not all were cheerful, though. I'll 


never forget the little girl 1 saw in the 





orphans’ ward of Taejon General Hos- 
pital. She was five years old, and she 
weighed ten pounds. Ten pounds! 

| lifted her. She was like a little, 
wizened, half-dead monkey. She had 
been found on the road and brought 
in about a week before. Another few 
hours and she would have been “‘dead 
on arrival.” They said she would never 
be normal, but that she would probably 
gain considerable weight. She had no 
expression at all, no life in her sunken 
brown eves. Her name was Song Nam 


Dong 


able to speak when they questioned her. 


the only words she had been 


In another orphans’ ward I saw a poor 
little boy lying on the floor covered with 
only a blanket—you never see sheets. 
He was half-sobbing, half-moaning. | 
asked the nurse what was wrong. She 
pulled up the bottom of the blanket. 
There, where his feet had been, were 
great bandages, and blood was seeping 
through them. 

The number of foot amputees—from 
frostbite while trudging the roads from 


their bombed-out homes to a_ refuge 


somewhere else, which might tn its turn 


be bombed—is shocking. Korean sur- 
gery is crude by our standards, and there 
isn’t a trained Korean anaesthetist in 
all Seoul. 


short of anaesthetics 


Besides, they’re so terribly 
as they are of all 
medical supplies, for that matter—that 
sometimes they have partially to anaes- 
thetize the patients and then hold them 
down by force while they operate. 

One pathetic little boy 
rises before me was in Severance Hos- 
, Seoul 
firing line when | was there and he 
seemed to take a fancy to me. He 
wasn’t shy like most of the others. On« 


whos« face 





pita only forty miles from the 


of his feet had been amputated, and 
he limped around with his little hand 
clasped in mine. He was from North 
Korea, and he’d been found and brought 
in with a terrible wound in his foot. 
All they could get out of him was ““The 
bad men came and took my father away 

Bang-bang, and my mother was 
dead. Bang-bang again, and there was 
a pain in my foot.” 

Severance Hospital’s director, by the 
way, is Dr. Florence Murray, a Cana- 
dian who has been a United Church 
medical missionary for thirty-one years, 
most of them in Korea. She comes from 
Pictou Landing, Nova Scotia, and is a 
graduate of Dalhousie University. 

Then there was another Seoul orphan- 
age I visited. I’d better explain that 
in South Korea orphanages are seldom 
under trained administrative personnel. 
Someone decides to start one, does, and 
runs it with no particular qualifications. 
Sometimes the motive is pity for the 
orphans and a sincere desire to help 
them. Sometimes it’s mercenary. Al- 
though they’re not paid, they get food 
and fuel rations and, despite govern- 
ment and UN supervision, which has 
been tightened greatly, it’s possible that 
some of both rations finds a way to the 
flourishing black market. 

I met the director of this particular 
home. He greeted me with the usual 
low bow, then beamed as he told me 
this was the best orphanage in South 
Korea. Then he showed me around the 
dreadful, filthy group of buildings, which 
looked as if they had never been cleaned. 
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HOLIDAY 








Your comfort is the keynote at the 
Chateau Lake Louise . . . from the 
glass-enclosed swimming pool 
to wonderful meals, service an 
sightseeing. All facilities a ga 
favourite sport, from sturdy 
mountain-climbing ponies to tennis 
courts and canoes. Plan it now! 


TRAVEL BY TRAIN 


Information and reservations from any Canadion 
Pacific office or your own Travel Agent. 
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Ts 


I asked if he had any sick children 
there. Yes, he said, but not very sick. 

The moment I saw them I knew they 
were very sick indeed. There were five 
of them lying on the floor on army 
blankets. One little boy was delirious. 
Another, a little girl about eight, must 
have been mentally deranged. She just 
sat there, not moving, not speaking, her 
eyes completely vacant. I spoke to her, 
but she paid no attention. 

I reported the condition of those five 
children to UNCACK (United Nations 
Civil Assistance Command Korea) for 
investigation. But the problem is so 
vast it just can’t be checked carefully 
enough. Then, too, most hospitals which 
have proper facilities are overcrowded. 

In Taejon Provincial Hospital, the 
main one in the province—built by the 
Japanese in 1912—I found that although 
its normal capacity was a thousand it 
held only one hundred and twenty 
patients, because that’s all it had the 
staff to look after. Only ten of those 
were on real beds; the other hundred 
and ten lay on litters or were stretched 
on the floor between blankets. No 
sheets, pillows or towels. It was bitte rly 
cold, and those who had coats wore 
them. Those who had none shivered 
harder than the others. 

In that whole hospital there were 
only two doctors and eight or nine 
nurses’ aides—-young girls with a smat- 
tering of training who receive no pay, 
not even meals, just uniforms made of 
cheap material. 

Dr. Florence Murray thinks the num- 
ber one need ts medical training. She 
has arranged for promising Korean 
medical students to come to Canada. 

Everywhere | saw people walking 
around obviously ill, and I’ve never 
seen such dreadful skin eruptions. But 
what astonished me was the wonderful 
tecth almost everyone seemed to have. 
I Suppose it’s the coarse food they eat, 
and I’m told they are very careful about 
their teeth and clean them with salt 

One thing that astonished them, 
incidentally, was the promptness with 
which the Unitarian Service Commit- 
tee of Canada got the promised sup- 
ply of milk to the schoolchildren of 
Seoul exactly on schedule. Dr. Lotta 
Hitschmanova, our executive director, 
organized everything through the Seoul 
Parent-Teachers’ Association in a bare 
two weeks in Korea last August, then 
flew back to Canada, helped raise the 
money and got the two hundred and 
ten thousand pound shipment rolling in 
time to start distribution early this year. 
Of course, that promptness was possibl« 
only through the quick co-operation of 
Canadians who responded generously to 
our appeal. 

Dr. Helen Kinn, one of Korea’s 
outstanding women, a U. S. - educated 
Doctor of Economics, a ne wspaper pub- 
lisher and university principal and not 
one to fling compliments about, said, 
“Dr. Hitschmanova is the only one who 
has done what she said she would do 
in the time she promised.” 

The Unitarian Service Committee of 
Canada was organized by Dr. Hitsch- 
manova in July, 1945, and first extended 
help to war victims in France. Then 
we spread our work to Czechoslovakia, 
Austria, Italy, Greece and now Korea. 
Dr. Hitschmanova’s nine coast-to-coast 
tours of Canada have raised more than 
half a million dollars in cash, besides 
contributions of clothing and quilts to 
our depots in various provinces. 
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Canada’s Coat of Arms... a big country, ours, in area, 


natural resources, and opportunities. 














Furs were responsible for the first 250 years of our development. 
Then forest products, gold, silver, copper and nickel. More 

recently iron, oil and uranium have increased our wealth and stature 
as a nation. Industry has matched this progress, and 

Anaconda is an example. Established in 1922 with a payroll of 
around 200, the plant now comprises land and buildings covering 

28 acres, employs nearly 1,400 and each month processes millions of 
pounds of copper, brass and bronze. As Canada’s main supplier 

of copper and its alloys since 1922, Anaconda is constantly adding 
to experience and currently expanding facilities. 







Massive generators —the hub of 
industry's wheels —use copper and its alloys 
for many component parts. 
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The household refrigerator 
— protector of perishable foods — depends on coppe: 


for its efficient, economical operation. 





ANACONDA AMERICAN BRASS LIMITED 
Main Office and Plant: New Toronto, Ontario 
Montreal Office: 939 Dominion Square Building 


C-5337 


Foul mn COPPER, BRASS AND BRONZE 


FOR RUST-FREE WATER... 


anaconoa GOPPEP 


TUBES ARE YOUR ANSWER 


With a plumbing system of Anaconda Copper Tubes you f 
will never be worried by leaks caused by rust. You will 

get a steady flow of rust-free water. Anaconda Copper ‘ 
Tubes not only outlast ordinary pipe, but cost no more 

installed 


ANACONDA AMERICAN BRASS LIMITED 
Main Office and Piant: New Toronto, Ont. Montreal Office: $39 Domin.on Sq. Bidg. 
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go near the water 





You can go swimming wearing Tam- 
pax*. Even when the bathing suit’s wet 
and clinging, internally-worn Tampax ts 
the kind of monthly sanitary protection 
that doesn’t reveal its presence. Doctor- 
invented Tampax is made of compressed, 
long-fibered cotton in throwaway appli- 
cators. It’s so easy to insert that the 
user's hands need never even touch it. 
And it’s just as easy to dispose of —a 
boon when you're away from home. 


You can sit on the beach wearing 
Tampax. What if you don’t want to go 
in? There's nothing to betray it’s one of 
“those days’’—no belts, no pins, no 
odor. In fact Tampax is so comfortable 
the wearer doesn't even feel it once it's 
in place. Worn by millions of women, 
lampax is really a ‘‘must’’ to help you 
get every ounce of enjoyment out of 
Summer. 


Buy Tampax this month. At any 
drug of notion counter. In your choice 
of 3 absorbencies: Regular, Super, or 
Junior. Month’s supply goes in purse. 
Canadian Tampax Corporation, Limited, 
Brampton, Ont. 


*Trade Mark Registered 
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I was chosen to supervise the start 
of the milk distribution because I had 
done relief field work before, in Germany 
with the British Red Cross after the 
war. I’ve also worked with UNRRA. 

My main job was to supervise the 
distribution, and make sure that all the 
milk got to the children it was intended 
for. The Koreans are so desperately 
that 
temptation to sell things on the black 
market. 

The 
centrated milk 
are the neediest one-third 


poor, you see, there’s a terrible 


children who receive the con- 
about two ounces cach, 
once a day 
of Seoul’s seventy-five thousand school 
pupils, selected by the teachers on the 
basis of their knowledge of the young- 


When all the 


so badly, it’s heart- 


sters’ circumstances. 


children need it 
breaking to be able to supply only onc 
out of three, but we consider this a pilot 
project. We hope and pray that con- 
tributions will snowball into enough to 
make it 
expanded scale next fall. Transporta- 
by the U.N. and the 
South Korean government and actual 


the U.N. Re- 


possible to continue on an 
tion is paid for 


distribution handled by 
construction Agency. 

the milk distributed | 
Korean 
drink milk 
weaned, and | was afraid they wouldn't 


Nee at.» ¢ they 


loved it! 


Before | saw 


was worried, children ordi- 


narily don’t once they’ re 


necdn’t have been 


I was a bit startled the first time | 
asked a group of schoolchildren if they 
had liked the milk, and they all chorused 
“Nae!” Then I learned that “Nae” 
means “Yes” in Korean. 

They got about two glassfuls cach of 
rich, creamy hot milk—with about ten 
per cent sugar added to the powder. 
Some of them brought their own brass 
army mess tins, or tin cans with the 
The very poor 
who had nothing to bring got their milk 
in battered, handleless cups. 
enough milk to give them their ration 


of it once a day for three months. Sincc 


tops hammered down. 


There was 


then a second and a third shipment have 
arrived, so that there'll be no break at 
all in the supply. 
Almost all the 
lovable, usually 


children) were so 


with an appealing 


mixture of shyness and boldness. — | 
remember one little girl who was the 
spokesman for her group of youngsters 
receiving milk. She ran forward and 
stood before me with her hands behind 
her back. 

She bowed, very shyly, then suddenly 
she looked at me with a wonderful glow 
of friendliness and spoke to me charm- 
ingly in Korean. Then she turned shy 
again and rushed back to her place. 

All I could get from what she said 
“Ca-nah-da,” as the Koreans pro- 
nounce it, but my interpreter gave me 
the rest: “All of us children in ow 
school are very happy to have the milk 
you are giving us. We like the taste 
of it very much, and our tummies feel 
better after it. Please say thank-you to 
the people in Canada for us.” 

A teacher in a school called Duk Soo 
told me that many of the malnourished 
children in his school had had a nasty 
rash on their hands, but that after a 
fortnight of the Canadian milk the rash 
disappeared. 


was 


Korean children’s round moon-faces 
you think they’re pretty 
well-nourished, until you see their thin 
little arms and legs. And the poor 
youngsters I saw nearly all had running 


are deceptis e 






Want Clearer 


Skin? 


Use remarkable cold cream 
that heals as it cleanses! 
@ Bring fresh beauty to your skin 4 ways 
every time you cleanse your face with 
Noxzema Cold Cream. This exquisitely per 
fumed beauty aid, combines a remarkable 
new antiseptic plus gentle medication tor 
lovelier skin. 
See how much more it does for you 
3, Pore deep Super skin cleanser! 
2. Delightful, stimulating skin tonic! 
3. Creamy, smoothing skin softener! 
4. Mildly corrective overnight cream—h Ips 
heal unsightly skin blemishes. 
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ODO-RO-NO cream or 
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perspiration, stops odor, 
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Guarantee 


Double your money back if not 
satisfied new ODO-RO-NO cream 
or spray is the best deodorant 
you've ever Just return 
container with unused portion to 
Northam Warren, Montreal. 
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used, 





noses. Many of them had terrible, 
hacking coughs too. T.B. has alway 
been the number one killer in Korea. 

I found out that milk isn’t the only 
thing little war victims need 

not by a long shot. Hardly any ot 
them have a stitch of underwear. Most 
of those with shoes and socks have such 
badly worn ones that they’re very litth 
protection against the bitterly cold Ko- 
rean winter. Many do not have warm 
overcoats, and sleep on and under just 
blankets—when they’re lucky enough to 
have 

Dr. Florence Murray suggested that 


those 


two, 


one of the best contributions would 
be a shipment of quilts, in which the 
little ones could wrap themselves. The 
Unitarian Service Committee, by the 
way, has shipped about seventy thou- 
sand pounds of contributed Canadian 
clothing to Korea since the beginning 
of this year. 

And the shortage of diapers! One 
nursery for orphaned babies which | 
visited had a woman whose job was 
washing diapers all day long—in cold 
water without any soap. They had only 
ten diapers for the thirty-five or forty 
little ones there, and no fuel to spare 
for heating the water. 

As for that story you hear so often, 
that Koreans won’t wear western cloth- 


ing-—what utter nonsense! 


Believe me, 
they'll wear anything they can get, no 
matter bow occidental. 

I remember one little fifteen-year-old 
orphan named Cho San Ku, in the 
Kongnak Home for Beggar Boys at 
Taejon. He was wearing a cut-down 
Canadian army uniform, which a mem- 
ber of one of our units there had given 
him. He pointed to it proudly and said, 
“From Ca-nah-da too!” 
nearly all 
Korea 
who lost their parents in the war or 
got separated from them in the con- 
fusion of retreat. They had formed from 
necessity into gangs to scavenge enough 


These beggar boys are 
orphans, refugees from North 


food and scrounge enough clothing to 
keep them alive. The White Russian 
UN welfare officer, Nicholas W yrou- 
boff, who now runs the home, tracked 
down their four leaders, older chaps of 
twenty and twenty-one who had terror- 
ized the younger boys and were taking 
most of the proceeds of their begging for 
themselves. 

The leaders were tough and surly at 
first, but finally he managed to persuade 
them to let him help provide accom- 
and 
o! course for themselves. He gave them 
all a bath 
of them—in the hot springs near Taejon, 
then set about rehabilitating the seventy 
boys, who were mostly between ten and 


modation and food for their gang 


the first in years for some 


fifteen years of age and very appealing 
They were all reduced to 
rags and hadn’t even socks to protect 
their fect against the winter cold. 


youngsters. 


I could see that they thought the 
world of Mr. Wyrouboff, and they all 
bowed and smiled to me with customary 
Korean courtesy. Some of them looked 
very odd in dark blue berets, and 
Mr. Wyrouboff explained that he had 
brought these back with him from a trip 
to Paris. The boys were so proud of 
them they even wore them to bed. 

These youngsters lived in a huddle 
of bare shacks with mud a foot deep 
in some places around it. In their cold 
and terribly barren rooms was nothing 
for them to read or amuse themselves 
with—I never ball or 


saw a any- 
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Give your hair new color 
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You are much more desirable to him, 
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ing color of Marchand’s Hair Rinse! 


Rinse in glorious Marchand color 


after each shampoo. Marchand’s is 
the rinse that adds neu and true 
color, color that is perfec ted for you 
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thing to play a game with anywhere 
I went—and no facilities for vocational 
training. 

Yet they were so pathetically eager 
to rehabilitate themselves. Mr. Wyrou- 
boff said he hoped we could get some 
helping 
these boys, most of whom are very 
clever with their hands when they have 
anything to work with. Carpenters’ 


Canadian schools interested 


tools and weaving instruments are some 
of the things they could make wonderful 
use of. 

And of course they’d be delighted to 
have something to play with too. In 
some schools I saw children sliding down 
earthen slopes on rough sleds made of 
old tin—but these beggar boys hadn’t 
even one of those. 

That reminds me that the school- 
children of Canada, working through 
the Unitarian Service Committee, al- 
ready have a “scribblers and pencils” 
campaign organized to help the Ko- 
rean schoolchildren, most of whom have 
none. By mid-spring 1953 the Canadian 
Teachers’ Federation had collected fif- 
teen hundred dollars in nickels and 
dimes from Canadian pupils eager to 
help their little brothers and sisters in 
Korea. More than half of that sum 
came from Newfoundland, where the 
teachers chipped in generously them- 
Recently a shipment of forty 
thousand pencils and twenty-four thou- 
sand scribblers was sent off to Korea. 


selves. 


The children are the important ones, 
to the people of Korea. I'll always 
remember an old, old woman in Seoul 
who looked a hundred. Her face was 
like a wrinkled walnut. She 
ragged and dirty, but she had a great 
dignity about her. 


was very 


‘She was sitting cross-legged on the 
mud floor of a shack, but when I came 
in she began struggling to her feet, with 
evident pain. asked my interpreter 
to tell her not to get up for me. But 
she got up anyway, hobbled over and 
caught hold of my hand, then said 
something very earnestly to me in 
Korean. 

I asked what she had said, and it 
was this: 

“You have come here from far across 
many seas to help us. If you want to 
help us, please remember this. I am 
very old. By the time the first green 


be dead. 


shoots of rice appear I shall 
It does not matter about me. But I 
have many grandchildren 

“If you want to help the people ot 
Korea, help our children. They are the 
ones who matter.” 


Chatelaine readers wishing to make 
contributions to Korean relief can do so 
through such organizations as Canadian 
CARE, Albert St., Ottawa; Canadian 
Red Cross; fe United Church of Canada; 
or the Unitarian Service Committee at 
48 Sparks St., Ottawa 4. 

In addition to accepting cash dona- 
tions at the Ottawa address, the Unitarian 
Service Committee accepts clean, mended 
clothing and quilts (good for at least six 
months wear) at clothing depots staffed by 
volunteer workers in nine Canadian cities: 
1550 West 10th Ave., Vancouver 9; 
Massev- Harris Co., 106th St. and 103rd 
Ave., Edmonton; Unitarian Service Com- 
mittee Clothing Collection, Central United 
Church, Calgary; Alexandra Public 
School, Moose Jaw; No. 10 Fire Hall, 
Burnell and Sargent Sts., Winnipeg; 
134 Fairleigh Ave. S., Hamilton; 175 St. 
Clair Ave. W., Toronto 5; 142 Lewis St., 
Ottawa 4; 3415 Simpson St., Montreal 25. 


yow’re free to look lovely in ; 
fashion-wise WARNER’S* 


“You're a natural,” says Fashion. Bosom-bondage is 

banjshed! In bras, what could be more natural than Warner’s. 

with lovely, lively fabrics that move with you and mould in 
such a friendly way? Stretchable Warner’s “A’Lure” Bra, 


with comfort-famous “Sta-Down-Band”’. White, pink or black. 


Warner’s Bras...Girdles...Corselettes 
Parisian Corset Mfg. Co. Ltd., Quebec, Montreal, Toronto 
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Life was never 
such FUN before! ee 


BURNS 
rotate, 
SUNBURN 


Now she’s sought after, invited every- 
where, enriched with the glow of health 
that excites admiration. What a differ- 
ence from that pale, listless, anemic, 
lonely girl. You too can be happy, peppy, 
popular. If you always 
feel tired, run-down — 
do what happy thou- 
sands now do, take 
Dr. Williams Pink 
Pills. See if within 
30 days, a richer, 
redder blood doesn’t 
make you a new 
person, with more 
bounding energy, 
better color, new 
radiance. Start 
today! Get back 

“in the pink” 
with 


DR. WILLIAMS 
PINK PILLS 




















RELAX wiItH THE NEW GARDENING SENSATION 


ANDREWS HOSE SPRINKLER 
MADE OF VINYLITE PLASTIC 
SUGGESTED RETAIL PRICES 
20 foot $2.95 — 30 foot $4.25 — 40 foot $5.25 — 50 foot $5.95 
SEE THEM AT YOUR HARDWARE AND DEPARTMENT STORE 
MADE IN CANADA 


THE STANLEY MANUFACTURING CO. LIMITED 
1074 Queen East Toronto, Canada 
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Chatelaine Me 


BREAKFAST 


LUNCHE 


SON or SUPPER 


DINNER 





BREAKFAST 


LUNCHEON or SUPPER 


DINNER 


tf the Month | 





Picnic Supper 





Tomato Juice 


Clam Chowder 


} 


Cold Sheed Cott 


Prepared Mustard 


age Roll 














a 


Prune Juice Puna Fish Sandwiches Grilled Lamb Chops Mixed Fruit Juices Chopped Egg Sandwi« eee : 
WED Whole-grain Cereal Egg and Onion Sandwiches Scalloped Potatoes MON Whole-grain Cereal Carrot Suc ks —— Jag sete 
tlotfee Cake Honey Raw Relishe Pickles Green Peas and Onion Rings Toast Cheese Jelly Cel ry 4 urls ie Ja Se > os 
Cotfes Milk Fruit Cup Cakes Strawberries and Cream Coffee Milk Surprise Cake (efttover amon juar 
I ¢ 1 Cottec 
sottled Beverage Tea Coffee ea ocoa es 
hee . re wa oy TEAR Broved Lamp Patties 
Cianen Sane Chicken Noodle Soup Borled Brisket a Creamed Peas and Bacor Parsley Potatoes 
THU Whole-grain Cereal Fruit Salad Plate Chili Sauce TUE Tomato Juice on Toast Minted Carrot 
( rilled Bacon Rolls Mashed Potatoes Whole-grain Cereal Celery and Radishes I tt ~ S: lad 
weg Toast Iced Doughnuts Buttered Green Cabbage Blueberry Muffins Ice Cream Cookies Frech Fruit Flat 
Coffee . Milk ron —o Raisin Rice de ~~ Coffee Milk Iced Tea Fruit Punch Ten Coffe 
ea offec i ! 
“Swiss Steak 
Salmon-stuffed Potatoes Toasted Salmon Sandwich 1 bi G . 
Pomato Juice French Toast Syrup : z WED Sliced Oranges Raw Fetishes Pickles omato Gravy 
FRI W hole-grain Cereal Celery Sticks A her Beans Whole-grain Cereal - Milk Sherbet . Boiled Potatoes 
Muflins Marmalade Jelly Whip Cookies ae Pecnetng  aa a Toast Jam Cookies : Green Beans 
Coffee Milk Tea Cocoa Tee . Coffee Coffee Miik —_ Pasnas Cheese Tray Fresh Fruit 


ea 


Cottee 





Stewed Rhubarb 
Whole-grain Cereal 


Clear 


Open.-tace 


ind Cole 


‘Tomato Soup 
Peanut Butter 
slaw Sandwiches 


Grilled Sausages 
Mashed Potatoes 
Harvard Beets 


THU 


Grapefruit Juice 
Whole-grain Cereal 


Cream of Mushroom Soup 
Vegetable Salad Sandwich 


Mixed Grill 


Minute Steak, 


Peach Halves 


Bacon 





oast elly Applesauce Nut Cake . : - Toas S naaerwe Blueberries and Cream Fried Potatoes Beet Greens 
4 Coftes Mit z leftover Fruit Cup Cookies 23 , Coffee —" Iced Tea Milkshake Raspberry Bavarian 
lea Cocoa Tea Coffee : Tea Coffee 
Grapefruit Juice Deviled Egg Salad Fruit Juice : Cream of Green Vegetable Soup oereet oe ieee ; 
SUN Whole-grain Cereal with Lettuce and Tomatoes Roast Beef Horseradish FRI Fresh Berries Sardine and Egg Salad Ss egg sorter 
with Fresh Berries Fruit Bread Browned Potatoes Spinach os Whole-grain Cereal Pickled Beets Baked Summer Squash 
opovers Jam Butterscotch Tarts Ice-Cream Sundae Toast Marmalade Hot Biscuits Honey Lemon Coconut ice Cream 
Cotter Milk Pea Cocoa Tea Coffee Coffee Milk Iced Tea Iced Cocoa _~ seams . 


Coffee 





Stewed Prunes with Lemon 
Whole-grain Cereal 
Soflt-cooked Egg 

oast 


Coffer Milk 


Creamed Corn and Wieners 
Carrot Sticks 


Mc 
Iced Tea 


Radishes 
x>cha Sponge 
Chocolate 


Milk 


Vegetable Soup 
Cold Roast Beef 
Pan-Fried Potatoes 
Creamed Young Onions 
Cherry Cobbler 
ea Coffee 


SAT 


29 


Orange Juice 
: W hole-grain Cereal 
Toasted Tea Biscuits 


Coffee Milk 


Frizzled Bologna Slices 
Dil! Pickles 
Cabbage and Carrot Salad 
Raspberry Tarts 
Tea Cocoa 


Stuffed Spareribs 


Browned Pot 


Wax Beans 
Cx fee Souftlé 


atoes 


Cookies 
Coffee 





Mixed Fruit Juice 
Whole-grain Cereal 
‘Toast Marmalade 
Coffee Milk 


Grilled Cheese Sandwich 


Raw Relishes Pickles 
Prune Whip 
Custard Sauce 
Cookies 
lea Cocoa 


Veal Birds 
Creamed New Potatoes 
Beet Greens 
Tossed Salad 
Maple Walnut Tapioca 
rea Coffee 


SUN 


26 


Half Grapefruit 
Whole-grain Cereal 
Scrambled Eggs on Toast 
Coffee Milk 


Fras mm Ginger Ate Jelly 
on Lettuce 
Fruit Salad Dressing 
Hot Muffins 
Crackers and Cheese 
Tea Cocoa 





Pomato Juice 
Whole-grain Cereal 


Scramble 
Cabhage 


d Eggs on Toast 
and Beet Salad 
lhed Fruit 


Liver and Bacon 
Lyonnaise Potatoes 
Green Beans 


MON 


Mixed Fruit Juices 
Whole-grain Cereal 





Picnic Supper 
Cold Chicken (leftover 
Raw Relishes 











Tea Coffee 





SAT 


Mixed Fruit Juice 
Whole-grain Cereal 


Sliced Bologna and Pickles 


Cabbage 


and Raisin Salad 


Corned Beef Hash Ring 
with Creamed Green Peas 


THU 


Chilled Melon 


ee 


“oast elly Cheese Cookies Garden Salad Toasted Muffins Jam Bread and Butter Sandwiches 
Cottee Milk Iced Tea Milkshake Lemon Jelly Roll Coffee Milk Fruit Berry Turnovers 
; Tea Coffee Bottled Beverages 
— - - —— | 
Apple Juice Asparagus Soup Minced Beef Patties Grape Juice Creamy Macaroni and Cheese 
W hole orem Cereal Bread Sticks Tomato Sauce TUE Whole pad Cereal Fruit Salad Bow! 
Grilled Bacon Mixed Vegetable Salad Mashed Potatoes Grilled Bacon Strawberry Ice Cream 
Toast Sliced Oranges Whole Young Carrots Toast Cookies 
Cottes Milk ea Cocoa Chocolate Chiffon Pie Coffee Milk Iced Tea Milkshake 
Tea Coffee . 
: heese Souttlé Pan-broiled Trout 4 Poached Egg on Toast 
Half Grapefruit —_ Mufiins Cucumber Sauce WED Whole-grain Cereal Sliced ote Bee 
P Whole-grain Cereal Carrot Sticks Parsley Potatoes , with Fresh Berries sweet Cherries in Melon Ring 
Toast, Jam Stewed Rhubarb Cooktes 7 Buttered € abbage Toast Cheese Jelly Cookies 
Coffee Milk Tee Cocoa Grape Sherbet Cookies Coffee Milk Iced Tea Milkshake 


Tomato-Sausage Bake 
Celery and Radishes 
Jelly Whip 
Oatmeal Cookies 
Milkshake 





Grilled Sausage 


Parsley Carrots 


Toast Jellied Vegetable Salad __ Whole-grain Cereal 
Muffins Marmalade Stata Semen Themeiet Cottage Pudding I oast Honey 
Coffee Milk = renal Pineapple Sauce Coffee Milk Fruit Punch 

Tea Coffee 
. Consomm<« Braised Stuffed Breast of 
Fomato Juice - raised Stuffec east 0 

: *ruit Salad Platte ‘ . - 

SUN Whole-grain Cereal Date ond fen Bread —_ FRI or oy 


Whole-grain Cereal 





Raw Vegetable Salad 
Toasted Cheese Sandwiches 





Fried Chicken 
Tart Jelly 
Parsley Potatoes 
Green Pez 
Cantaloupe a I: 


aS 
a Mode 
Coffee 








ea 


Beef and Liver Loaf 
Chih Sauce 
Mashed Potatoes 
Green Cabbage 
Orange Tapioca Cream 


otter 





Cold Liver Loat 
Home-Fried Potatoes 
Buttered Beets 
Raw Relishes 


Cherry Roly 


ea 


Poly 
Coffee 








Grilled Lunchec 


Mustard Pickle 
Hot Potato Salad 
Garden Salad Bow! 
Maple Cup Custard 


Tea 


m Meat 


Coffee 





Veal Stew with Potatoes 
and Carrots 


Tossed Green 


Ice Cream : 
Fresh Raspberries 


Tea 


Broiled Mackerel : 


Lemon Butter 


Boiled Potatoes 


Salad 
and 


Coffee 


Sauce 








MON 


13 


Whole-grain Cereal 
Toast 


Coffee Milk 


Carrot Sticks 


Trith 


using Saturday's cake 


Iced Tea 


Fruit Punch 


Mushroom Soup Sauce 
Mashed Potatoes 
Nippy Beets 
Peach Bavarian 
Tea Coffee 





TUE 


Stewed Rhubarb 
Whole-grain Cereal 


Welsh f 


Rarebit on Toast 


Salad Bowl 


Vegetable Soup 
Cold Plate 
Cold Meat Loaf, Potato Salad, 





WED 


13 


Whole-grain Cereal 
with Fresh Raspberries 
Muffins Honey 
Coffee Milk 


Cottage 


Cheese and Jelly 


Sandwiches 


R: 
Ginger 


aw Relishes 
bread (leftover) 


Toast Conserve Fruit Cup Cookies Cucumber in Lime Jelly 
14 Coffee Milk Iced Tea Milkshake Gingerbread Foamy Sauce 
Tea Coffee 
Clear Tomato Soup 


Veal Cutlets 
Sour Cream Gravy 
Boiled Potatoes 
Green Beans and Onions 
Butterscotch Nut Pudding 





ea Cocoa Tea Coffee 
. Creamed Chipped Beef Broiled Kidneys 
THU Apple Juice on Toast Mustard Pickle 
Whole-grain Cereal Radishes Pickles Parsley Potatoes 
Toasted Scones Jam Cheese Tray Fresh Fruit Spinach 
] fi Coffee Milk Tea Cocoa Orange Sherbet Cookies 
Tea Coffee 





FRI 


] 


Grapefruit Juice 
Whole-grain Cereal 
Poached Egg on Toast 
Coffee Milk 


Asparagus Soup 
Salmon Salad Plate 


with Cucumber Sandwiches 


Cin 


Iced Tea 


namon Buns 
Cocoa 


Vegetable Plate 
Creamed New Potatoes and 
Peas, Buttered Beets, Beans 

Salad Bow! with Cheese 

Raspberry Pie 


Tea Cotfce 





SAT 


18 


SUN 


19 





re SN 


Orange Juice 
Whole-grain Cereal 
Toast Marmalade 
Cotlee Milk 


Par 
Gs 
Fr 

Je 


ea 


sley Omelet 
irden Salad 
ench Bread 
thed Fruit 
Cookies 
Milkshake 


Mother's Night Off 
Father Takes The Family 
Out To Dinner 





Prune Juice 
Buckwheat Cakes 
Syrup 

Coffee 





Milk 





Assort 


ed Cold Meats 


Tomato Aspic 
Tossed Green Salad 
Tiny Hot Rolls 
Raspberries and Cream 


Tea 


Cocoa 





Cottage Roll 
Fruit Chutney 
Mashed Potatoes 
Buttered Green Cabhage 
Cherry Angel Surprise Cake 
Tea Coffee 
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1] angel cake (9- or 10- 
diameter) 

1] package cherry jelly 
l cup hot water 

1 cup cold water 


Make angel cake in a tut 
packaged mix or your own 
ready-baked cake. Place 


thickened. Place in 


Fold in whipped cream 
milk, and sliced cherries. 


_ Recipe appears elsewhere in 


add cold water and chill until slightly 
bowl of ice 
water and beat until thick and fluffy. 


inch ‘a cup cream or evaporated milk, 


whipped 
powder 2 


fresh cherrie 


pan, using a 
recipe or buy a 
ake on serving 


and 


or evaporated 
Fill cake shell 


this issue 


CHATELAINE—JULY, 


Ss 


with cherry mixture 
and chill several hours or overnight. If 
desired, frost with whipped cream just 
Use 1 cup cream whipped 
with 3 tablespoons sugar and 4 teaspoon 
Garnish with sweet 
Makes 12 to 14 servings 


plate and with a sharp knife cut a *4-inch before serving 
horizontal slice from top. Cut into cake 

inch from outer edge and again inch almond flavoring 
from middle hole Carefully remove fresh cherries 
centre leaving a “shell” about ‘4 inch 
thick. P 
Dissolve jelly powder in hot water, cake for Trifle 


Or make 
FRESH FRUIT FLUFF 
small pieces, add chopped nuts and cut-up 
fresh fruit and fold into whipped cream. 
Pile into sherbet glasses and chill. 


Approved by Chatelaine Institute 


Tome I a Eee Celery and Radishes Muffins Conscrve Butter Tarts Green Beans 
Coffee Milk — Goss ies _Raspberry Shortcake Cotlee Milk ea Cocoa Blueberries and Cream 
i x Tea Coffee ea Coffee 
Cream of Celery Soup Meat Loaf 
Orange Halves Assorted Sandwiches 


Chatelaine Recipe of the Month 


CHERRY ANGEL SURPRISE CAKE 


2/3 cup sliced and pitted sweet, 


Note: Use pieces removed from centre of 
a delicious 
Tear cake into 


af 


Replace top of cake 


1953 




















BATHROOM GROUPS 
























THE STYLES YOU NEED—and the colours you 
desire—they’re yours to choose in the complete 
Crane line of modern bathroom fixtures. 


Bathtubs, toilets and wash basins are all available 
in eight attractive colours* as well as white. 
And whatever the basic materials—whether 
vitreous china, porcelain-enameled cast iron, 

or porcelain-on-steel—these eight colours 
harmonize throughout the entire line, so that 
you can make the appropriate selection to 

suit any desired decorative scheme. Their 

price is low—little more than that of white. 


You can see Crane coloured fixtures on display 
in 19 Crane sales rooms located in major cities 
across Canada. For information, ask your 

Architect or Plumbing and Heating Contractor. 
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new charm and 


colourful distinction 


for bathroom 
and powder room 


in COLOUR by CRANE 










































* 
SHELL PINK 
PALE JADE 

SKY BLUE 
CITRUS YELLOW 
PERSIAN RED 
FRENCH GREY 
SUN TAN 

INDIA IVORY 


General Office, 
for every home...for every budget... i RA N E- the preferred plumbing and heating CRANE LIMITED: Montel 
7 Canadian Factories 


18 Canadian Branches 











100 GIRLS ON WHEELS 


Continued from page 13 
i 


var, which brought Art Toogood to a 
When the 


shooting stopped he hit the road again 


defense job in Toronto. 


from his new Ontario headquarters at 
Unionville, northeast of Toronto. 

The resourceful ex-farmer from. the 
Prairies built his three outsize trailer 


suuses himself, with the help of his 


ne phew and driver, Ray Riffenst« in, in 
a hangar-sized garage on his farm on 
the outskirts of the village of Union- 
ville. The buses pay Toogood, now a 
firm, heavy-set man of forty-six with 
a broad, weather-browned face, a hand- 
some vear’s salary for fifty-two strenu- 
ous tour days a year, preceded of course 
by several weeks of bustling preparation. 
Consequently, Art Toogood is proud of 
the awed glances his highway caravan 
provokes as it travels, and tolerant of 


More to be reckoned 


the wisec rac ks. 


with are the reactions of each new batch 
of teacher tourists when they get their 
first look at the buses in which they 
will live for over seven weeks. For 
while the buses are impressively large 
on the outside (forty feet long, eight 
feet wide and ten feet high), divide them 
into living and sleeping space for up to 
forty people, and an epidemic of claus- 
trophobia would not be too surprising. 

In fact, 
tourists subsequently confessed to have 


many of Toogood’s 1952 


been seized with an “Oh, why did I 





tt oe 
si ‘2 & 


13° for frozen desserts 
and quick chilling 


6° for frozen foods 
ond ice cream 


31° for keeping 
fresh meats fresh 


Or ys 


VG4 


ag 


« 2 x 
37° for milk and general 
food storage 


40° humid cold for fresh 
fruits and vegetables 








39° for eggs, condiments, 
bottled beverages 


55° for keeping butter 
easy to spread 


It takes 7 different areas of cold—from 6° to 55°— to keep 
basic foods like these in prime condition. You get all 7 of 
these essential Food Climates — all working at once— in the 


New /-Climate Retri 





S53. INTERNATIONAL HARVESTER COMPANY 

















Roomiest Ever! New 1953 design gives more 
room inside without increasing floor space. 
Full-width freezer. Giant porcelain crispers. 
Pantry-Dor shelves on 9 models for extra space. 


fradahle for 


INTERRATIONRY 
manvester 


00 evele areas only 





babe demineored, ff .iaviators 


International Harvester Company of Canada, Limited, Hamilton, 


International Harvester also builds Freezers ... Air Condit 


gerators 


by INTERNATIONAL HARVESTER 


Distinguished new refrigerator styles you'll be proud to have in your home. 


Ten models—ten budget-fitting prices. See them soon. See how they can help you 


feed your family better —get more out of your grocery money, too! Look for 


the name of your nearest IH dealer in the yellow pages of your phone book. 


Best-Looking Ever! New exterior styling. 
Spring-fresh green interior. Push-button auto- 
matic defrosting. Famous “Tight-Wad” unit 
with 5-year warranty. 


" dit 
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New Decorator Models Too! Match your 
refrigerator with vour kitchen color scheme... 
in as little as 7 minutes .. . using any pattern 
of fabric. Featured in 2 out of 10 [IH models. 


Ontario 


Ba ccm s... McCormick Farm Equipment and Farmall Tractors. . . International Trucks .. . Crawler Tractors 





fecling the day last year’s 
trickled into the 
marshaling point, a garage in London, 
Ont., wearing the uncertain smiles of 


ever Come 


trip began. They 


a group of draftees facing overseas 


Each 


aluminum suitcases, specially designed 


service. woman carried two 
by Toogood to slide into slots over and 
which had 


shipped to them in advance to pack 


under the berths, been 


their clothes in. (No other luggage is 
They came from points as 
far apart as Timmins, in_ northern 
Ontario, and Quebec City; they spoke 
two different languages and most of 


allowed.) 


them were complete strangers to all the 
others. They were of all ages, and not 
all of them quite met the requirements 
n the pamphlets Toogood mails out 


each year to teachers in Ontario and 
Quebec, specifying medium-sized trav- 
elers to fit bunks that are sixty-nine 
inches long and (for two people) forty 
inches Ww ide. 

The tourists were considerably reas- 
sured by the cheerful receiving line-——the 
Toogood; his fair- 
haired and high-spirited wife Mildred 
Alberta 
whom Art met on one of his own 
trips; and their son Bobby who has 


good-natured Art 


Toogood, a former teacher 


taken seven trips in his seven years. 
But just the same, once the passengers 
were aboard Toogood and his four 
drivers (two regulars and two spares) 
high-tailed it for the border at top 
speed. It is no accident that the tour 
begins at London, just a five-hour drive 
from Detroit. For once they are out 
of the country the new hands feel they 
can’t go home so easily, so they shrug off 
that slightly shanghaied 
start to enjoy themselves. 

Eating, 


feeling. and 


sleeping, washing, playing 
cards, knitting, reading and cavorting 
in and around the three buses in the 
days to come, the teachers soon be- 
come intrigued and delighted with their 
nomadic life aboard the boxlike buses 
which, if not beauteous, are ingenious. 
At four 
p.m., Bus No, 3 pulls to a stop, the 
driver hops out and, reaching into a 
“galley” 


Take mealtime, for instance. 


under the floor boards, turns 
on three propane-gas stoves. Thus, as 
they roll happily on toward the supper 
stop, thirty-five pounds of new spuds, 
carrots, canned stew still in the can and 
water for tea, boil merrily under them 
in big dixie containers. As meal time 
approaches, travelers in certain sections 
of Bus No. 3 become gradually aware 
of the exact location of the cooking units 
as their seats warm up. 

But the full wonder of the Rube 
Goldberg buses is not revealed until 
suppertime, when the three vehicles are 
pulled to a halt, side by side, in some 
wayside park, and the drivers jump out 
to prepare the meal in a precision-drill 
fashion that leaves bystanders popeyed. 

Donning asbestos gloves, Toogood 
and his short-order cooks yank the 
lifteen-gallon dixies off the heat, drain 
the boiling water off the vegetables 
into tubs, slap two can-openers into 
brackets on the tail-end of Bus Three 
and grind the tops off the piping hot 
cans. Meanwhile the day’s kitchen pa- 
trol of eight teachers, initiated quickly 
by the drivers, grab milk and fruit juice 
from an ice box under Bus Two and 
porcelain plates, bowls, bread, cakes, 
salt and other items from sundry other 
compartments down under. 

Table tops and pipe legs are pulled 
out of still other slots, screwed together, 
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and the assembk set up between 
the buses. Then the food is slapped 
on the tables and the ery “Cummin 
gettit!” brings small hordes of famished 
females galloping for the stool seats. 

The entire operation is executed more 
quickly than a housewile, racing home 
late from afternoon bridge, can assembk 
the family meal. After supper, dish- 
washing is done in the same speedy styl 
and in the same brave water that boiled 
the vegetables and heated the canned 
goods, 

Once at Treehouse, California, the 
drivers were challenged to set up supper 
in ten minutes, They did it in seven. 
On the other hand, near famine struck 
the tour one day last year when Bus 
No. 3 went A.W.O.L., the driver having 
taken a wrong turn in Seattle. The 
girls in No. 1 and No. 2 ate dry bread 
and sandwiches left over from lunch 
and felt like Litthe Orphan Annie when 
Daddy Warbucks is in China. 


Breakfast, the girls soon learn, means 
flapjacks. The versatile driver-caterers 
whomp up this western-style meal by 
uncovering a long Loogood-desizned 
grill from its hiding place under Bus 
No. 1 and hitching it by hose to the 
propane gas tank under No. 3.) Then 
they mix up ten pounds of pancake flour 
and toss thirty flapjacks at a time on 


| 
Yiris whose 


the propane-gas grill. Many 
breaklast normally consists of orange 
juice and toast gulped down before the 
nine o'clock schoolbell rmnyes find the ne- 
selves wolling nine pancakes. 

The noon meal is a simpler proposi- 
tion to serve, consisting of salads (toma- 
toes, lettuce, celery) and fresh fruits 
mostly watermelon) supplemented by 
cold meats, bread, peanut butter and 
cupcakes. Poogood buys his staples 
in quantity at chain stores in Toronto, 
Detroit, Calgary, Vancouver, Los Ange- 
les and Salt Lake City, placing his 
orders a few days in advance by mail. 

As the Toogood tour rolls through 
lowa, Nebraska and the Wyoming plains 
to the world’s largest hot spring at Ther- 
mopolis, the lady tourists shed all for- 
mality of dress and manners. 

“We arrived in’ London” wearing 
dresses and earrings,” says Georgett 
Lacoste, a Montreal teacher on the °32 
trip. ““Then it was slacks and jeans, and 
then shorts.” 

The first night everybody tries to 
undress at once and the confusion ts 
terrific. One teacher kept muttering 
“No privacy whatsoever!” and didn’t 
smile till the caravan reached Yellow- 
stone. Some bunk mates sleep head to 
foot to make the most of available 
space, but one way and another the 
girls manage a good night’s sleep as the 
buses lie silent beneath towering pines 
in pleasant state parks and_ trailer 
camps. And they even learn to slum- 
ber serenely on, nights when the drivers 
spell each other at the wheel while the 
caravan makes time across western 
deserts and the uneventful prairies. 

Despite dips in the ocean, lakes and 
pools, the bath problem is never fully 
solved. One August evening Los 
Angeles concert-goers, most of them 
wearing evening dresses, were startled 
to find the powder rooms in a concert 
hall jammed with slack-clad music 
lovers attracted to the performance at 
least partly because of the opportunity 
to wash their feet in the basins. The 
sign that says “Men” in every wayside 
service station is completely ignored 
when the buses from Unionville ar- 
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rive, as force of numbers compels the 
travelers to monopolize all facilities. 

Laundry is also done gipsy-style. 
Calgary, a three-day stopover, means 
more than the big Stampede; it brings 
a small stampede for a_ self-service 
laundry and the first big wash of the 
trip. The girls dry their clothes by 
hanging them out the windows (Mrs. 
Toogood insists they furl sail when the 
caravan passes through towns and cities 
and draping them over bushes during 


Stops. 


Banff, Johnson’s Canyon, Lake Louise 
and Radium Hot Springs bring boat 
trips, mountain climbing, swimming and 
awesome scenery, after which the girls 
are trundled south to the U. S. again, 
through Washington to Puget Sound 
and north to Vancouver. Occasionally 
the tour picks up an unexpected 
passenger en route, as when Anne 
Gagnon of Sherbrooke, Que., last year 
spied a bear under the bus at Vermilion, 
Alberta, and scrambled up the bus steps 
in terror. Inside she again came face 


to face with the bear, who had ambled 
in through the opposite door. 

In the final week of July, the tour 
turns south again. Americans find the 
Toogood tour as much an attraction as 
the scenery is to the teachers. At 
Prairie Creek, California, state park 
troopers wait for their arrival so they 
can announce an annual show, “The 
Toogood Follies’’ for park visitors. 
Last year each bus compartment ,(the 
eight girls sitting In opposite sectipns 


4 


offered a skit. 








good because they’re Heinz. 


Heinz Spaghetti comes cooked 
—you simply heat and eat | 


The weather man is sure to come up with some sizzling, 
sultry days when the mere thought of the kitchen gets 
you down. But you needn’t condemn your family to a 
steady diet of salads, sandwiches and cold dishes all 
summer long. Heinz Cooked Spaghetti is a flavourful, 
colourful, meal-in-itself that requires no fussing, yet it 
breaks the monotony of summer menus with a hearty, 
nourishing treat. Tasty cheese, specially aged, and Heinz 
“Aristocrat” tomatoes lend a zestful tang to the sauce. 
Heinz also makes a Cooked Spaghetti with a similar 
sauce but with added meat. Try both. You know they’re 
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| Calilo i, the tour turns cast, 
i Nevada’s world-famous tourist at- 
traction, the y imbl ng city Las Veyas. 


Though the tour arrives at Las Vegas 
it four a.m., the girls are up and ready 
for the bright all-night town. Last vear 
the yoprictor of the Golden Nugget 

asn’t quite so ready for them but he 
cheerfully shelled out one hundred and 
three souvenir ashtrays and lost thirteen 


¢ ‘ 


dollar when one reckless teacher LOOK 
i fling at the dice. 

Aside from Old Faithful and the 
Grand Canyon, one of the greatest 
vonders of the crowded, fifty-two-day 


| 
) : OW Well tive girls pet aiong 


t ther. In seven years and a thou- 
e ' ' ' 
and teachers only two have caused real 
trouble. That disgruntled duet com- 
jained so much on the trip west that 
tickets 
home from Vancouver and everybody 


Loogood bought them plane 


vas happy. 

Only one tragedy has marred Too- 
good’s sixteen-trip safety record. On 
the 1950 tour, Edith Ferguson of St. 
Catharines, Ont., slipped and broke her 
back while coming down a play slid 
in a Columbus, Nebraska, park. She 
was in hospital two weeks, her expenses 
covered by a hundred-dollar collection 
from the girls, a hundred from Toogood 
and Blue Cross payments. One girl 
stayed behind for company and Colum- 
bus citizens showered them both with 
wilts. When the girls got together for 
their annual reunion a few weeks later, 
i:dith turned up in a cast, as enthusias- 
tre as the rest. She has since fully 
recovered, 

Next to mail from home, picked up 
at ten centres designated in advance 


the greatest morale-boosters are the 


maics on hand the fou a crs, 
i. Their sersonalitics Count as 
much as their ability to handle the 
buses on sw tchback highways. 
“We've got to spread ourselves pretty 
thin,” says John Allen in the under- 
statement of the year. Allen, a school- 
teacher in the Toronto suburb of Wes- 


ton, happily martyrs himself 


to his own 
rule: a different girl at every stop. 

But Harley Johnson, quiet, slow- 
speaking young farmer from Whitby, 
Ont., found last vear that this system 
has grave complications. One day he 
made a date but by evening forgot which 
of the one-hundred-and-three he'd asked 
out. Several other girls organized a 
posse but couldn’t locate the right girl. 
Finally Johnson, disgusted with himself, 
retired to his bunk, built into the under- 
side of one of the tractor units that pull 
the buses. He was snoozing off when 
he heard a low sound just outside the 
bunk and, thinking it might be his lost 
date come looking for him, he lifted the 
hinged flap at the side, only to find 
himself staring into the soft brown eyes 
of a large bear. 

Despite the terrific competition, how- 
ever, Mildred Toogood isn’t the only 
teacher-tourist who turned a date on 
the run into a permanent engagement 
Unionville 
chiropractor Glen Kennedy married a 
teacher whom he met in his student days 


with one of the drivers. 


as a driver for Toogood, And this spring 
Jim Warren, a driver who is himself a 
teacher in Orillia, Ont., became engag 
to Ava Maria O’Reilly of Galt, an 


attractive brunette music teacher whon 


ed 


he chauffeured across the continent on 
summer. 
As the buses rumble homeward they 





How to make 





for a gay dessert 


Color and coolness count in desserts... 
and the dressing counts in any salad! 
Famous Miracle Whip Salad Dressing 
has a unique flavor that’s not too peppy, 
not too mild—yjust exactly right! 
Serve satin-smooth Miracle Whip 
in salads of every kind. You'll see why millions 


prefer the “one and only” Miracle Whip! 


a4 





» 


Z Arrange leaf lettuce in 5 separate 
nests on a round platter. Place a slice of 


canned pineapple in each nest. 





ire even more crowded than on the 


p, thanks to mounting 


outbound tl 


Stacks of souvenirs, [wo vears ago 
Helen Stephenson of Toronto brought 
home a ten-gallon hat, a fifteen-inch 
totem pole, a huge tray, a plaid bag, 


a rug and half a dozen china owls. 


Another teacher collected one hundred 
and twent 


Gregson, who went on both the 1948 


and 1951 trips, tried three times to 


y china elephants. June 


wing home a hat, but each one in turn 
blew out the window. She did manage 
home one other souvenir. Sneak- 
ng a prickly pear out of a national park 

her shorts pocket, against the rules, 
she later sat on it, and came back with 


’ 


At trip’s end the girls’ unbounded 


enthusiasm, in sharp contrast to that 
sinking feeling the first day, spills out 
ears at parting and in gifts for the 
Poogoods and the drivers. But it is 
the tour-happy drivers who really have 


‘+ 


vz down to a world where 


ough sett] 
the woman-man ratio falls somewhat 
rt of twenty-five to one. That was 
evident last year after forty departing 


' 


ady teachers showered farewell kisses 
n Ray Riffenstein when he let them 
out at Toronto’s Union Station. Some- 
what shaken from the experience Ray 
he station restaurant and 
ordered a cup of coffee, to have the 
iitress shove a serviette into his hand 
ne aim w mal female disdain, 
“You'd better wipe that 


i pStick off you 


‘The summer’s over,” he told him- 
self, ny away the scariet mementoes 
tastic dvyssev. “Now I’ve just 


my feet on solid ground 


apall se oa 
(Advertisement) 


| HATE WEDDINGS: 


Continued from page 9 


unconventional two people may be, 
when they plan that middle aisle trek, 
1 making 


they display positive gemus 

every moment aS Monotonous as pr Ssipie 
} | | t 

for their defenseless guests, 

Whenever I say I’m sick of run-ot- 
the-mill wedding parties, I’m silenced 
by a circle of raised eyebrows. — I’ve 
listened with approval while a loving 
pair describe the simple affair they 

: é " 
want, and then stood by at the three 


And I am battled 


by the family that spends fifteen hun- 


ring circus they got. 


dred dollars on a wedding blowout, an 
then helps the newlyweds settle in a two 
room walk-up, where they do the laun- 
dry in the bathtub. 

I leave the church for the reception, 
my pulse quickening with what I tell 
myself ts pleasure. For the party the 
bride’s family has hired one of those 
ivied mansions with crumbling turrets 
in a shabby-genteel section of town that 
display a sign out front, WEDDING 
RECEPTIONS A SPECIALTY. The 
place is called Buena Vista, though the 
vista hasn’t been particularly buena since 
that used-car lot opened across thestreet 

Things get off to a slow start when 
a brisk young woman who runs the 
place, impeccable in a starched smile 
and restaurant-hostess black, asks guests 
to remain in the foyer until the brida 
group has been photographed on the 


, 
staircase, puleeze. A snap of her fingers 


brings the photographer running, ane 
she lines up bride and groom, one shot, 


whips bridesmaids into line, second shot, 








@ On each slice of pineapple, place 4 
slices of canned peaches, arranging them 
in petal-fashion. 








3. Place spoonful of Miracle Whip Salad 
Dressing in center of each daisy. Garnish 
each daisy with a maraschino cherry. 
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crore name a 





ere 


calls for Parents of the Young Couple, 
third shot. The bride’s look of radiant 
happiness is dimming fast when th 
group disappears into the main room 
to fake the cutting of the cake, fourth 
shot. The photographer soon shoulders 
past us, and in five seconds flat the 
hostess has the reception line in order, 

We move along it like cogs in an 
assembly belt, and as we tumble off the 
end, we’re filed into neat rows of folding 
chairs in the main room. 

As soon as the bridal party settles 
at the head table facing us, a far door 
opens and waitresses enter holding trays 
of food aloft. I’m ravenous. When 
I see the dainty dollops ot food that 
come shuffling along the row I feel the 
need for a drink. And when | gulp it 
gratefully, it’s perfumed grape juice (bit- 
terly fought concession to two maiden 
aunts in town for the wedding from 
Port Hope, Ont.). 

“My dear, how could you!” The 
little lady on my left hisses. ‘The punch 
is to be saved for the toasts.” 

The bridal principals and = guests 
munch and exchange shy smiles across 
the carpet. Everyone speaks in. the 
muted tones usually reserved for talk 
of the Departed. It’s tough to keep 
up conversation with the Strangers on 
either side on the few topics available 
at “perfect”? weddings—how nice the 
bride looks, how lucky that the sun 
came out, and how tasty the cake is. 

High point of the joyous celebration 
comes when the clergyman or the bride’s 
old beau gets stifly to his feet and 
proposes a toast. Then someone 
responds, Then someone else pro- 


poses another toast to someone else 











vee table s and 


VEGETABLE SALADS are suitable 
fora side dish ora main course. You'll find 
that cabbage combines we ll with carrots, 
green peppers, and raisins. Tomatoes go 
well with onions, cucumbers, celery; or 
stuffed with cheese, egg, meat, or potato 
filling. Add thinly cut strips of Velveeta 


cheese for extra nutrition. 





In tossed salads, combine the ingredients 
lightly. Toss with two forks .. . never 
stir er mash. To a tossed salad, add 
green or red pepper rings; omon rings; 
thinly sliced green beans, carrots, aspar- 
agus, or cauliflower. Serve with Kraft 
French Dressing (smooth and tangy) or 
Miracle French Dressing (with just a 
hint of garlic) 


FRUIT SALADS make a delightful 
luncheon and an attractive dessert. Use 
fresh or canned fruits. Combine apples 
with celery and dates or nuts. Or with 
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How to make Aectter Salads 


or does he? I’m all mixed up— anvy- 
way, this continues sip alter s p to he 
dregs of the glass. 

As a sort of double-dip for our 
enjoyment, we are treated to snippets 
“To Mr. and Mrs. 
J. Evans, love and congratulations on 
this happy day, Jim and Dorothy.” 
“To Joe and Ella, the happiest future 
ever, Uncle Phil and Auntie Mab.” 
They go on like that, excellent stuff, 
so fascinating to listen to that guests 


from the telegrams. 


wonder why they didn’t run away to 
sea while they had the chance. 

Big Sister whispers a reminder to the 
bride that she should go change now, 
as the room is rented only till three 
forty-five, so with a vague sense of 
letdown the two rush about shaking 
hands while we echo fatuously that it 
has been a lovely wedding, really lovely. 
The girl skips upstairs and does a quick 
change, and then come final farewells, 
the only lively thing so far. When 
Mr. and Mrs. run down the drive to 
their car (no confetti on the property, 
please), everyone stampedes for the 
cloakroom, and another wedding gasps 
its last. The maid has us vacuumed 
off the premises just as the next bridal 
car hits the gravel. Scattered survivors 
gather in living rooms around town to 
have a cool drink and try to shake the 
memory of congealed chicken patties. 

No ervil law or church ordinance 
forces a couple to go through this 
ordeal. Old-time weddings weren’t like 
these colorless modern affairs. You 
danced at a wedding then. There was 
MUSIC and laughter and a tasty supper. 
And if you wanted to toast the couple’s 
health there was an honest drink awash 





for all occasions 


x 

Salads are an appetizing way of including more fruits, 
other nutritious foods in the diet. The 
economy of salads is worth noting, too! Let your imagination 
guide you in salad-making. Here are some ideas you'll like 
And they'll help you to think of others! 


peaches, pears and grapes. Peaches go 
well with plums, pears and berries. For 


Miracle Whip 


the dressing 


The dressing is important, so sclect 
one that suits the salad. Kraft makes a 
dressing for every type of salad, to suit 


every taste. 


MEAT SALADS Men particularly en- 
f 
diced meat or chu ken and celery. 
Moisten with Kraft Kitchen-Fresh May- 


onnaise. For variations, add sweet pickles, 


yoV these. Combine equal quantities 


cooked peas, olives, hard-boiled egg 
slices. Another idea: spread potato salad 
on ham or luncheon meat, and roll as a 


7 Se. 
LEMON- Fi 


CELERY -”. 
MOLDS 


jelly roll. 





Made in small molds, these are cool and 
pretty “one-to-a-person” appetizers, In 
ring molds, make lemon gelatin, and 
when it firms slightly, add diced celery. 
When jelly sets, fill center with Miracle 
Whip Salad Dressing and arrange 
shrimps around it. Or substitute any 
seafood your family enjoys most. 
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\aWiener roast! 









skinless 
wieners... 


Quick to serve 
Just heat and eat 


Tender’n tasty... thrifty too! 


Wieners and frankfurters 
made the Skinless way 


are sure to be tender! 
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M-M-M-M — iT’S DIFFERENT! 
What is it that makes some women’s 
meals so much more interesting than 
others’? Well, I'd say that it’s meals 
with little different touches, that make 
families happiest. Of course, food must 
be well cooked. But beyond that, it’s 
such things as different sauces 
unusual condiments ... and unexpected 
flavorings ... that turn ordinary meals 
into something “special”. Here’s an ex- 
ample. A Nippy Mustard Sauce that 
makes a treat of meat loaf, pork chops 
or boiled beef. Smooth and rich-flavored, 
because it’s made with Carnation Evap- 
orated Milk. It’s 
the double-richness 
given by Carnation’s 
special method of 
heat-refinement and 
evaporation, that 
makes Carnation 
perform cooking 
miracles such as it 
does in 








NIPPY MUSTARD SAUCE 
6 servings 
'. cup vinegar 

2 tsps. dry mustard 1 cup undiluted 

2 tablespoons flour Carnation Milk 
Blend sugar, mustard and flour in 
saucepan. Stir in vinegar until 
smooth. Add Carnation; cook and stir 
over low heat until thickened. Serve 
warm or chilled over meats. 


14 cup sugar 


A relish tray of celery, carrot straws, 
home-made pickle and tart jelly, gives 
a grand “air” to a meal—and can be 
quite inexpensive 


“FRUIT ICES” CUT QUITE A DASH when 
served with a main course. And they're 
most refreshing for topping off a hearty 
meal. I have a very 
easy recipe for Tropi- 
cal Fruit Freeze, that 
you'll like for dress- 
ing up both family 
and guest occasions. 
Because it uses Car- 
nation undiluted, it 
has unusually delici- 
ous flavor. And it has 
the kind of smoothness you get in the 
best ice creams — yet isn’t in the least 
“heavy”. Try this easy, thrifty Fruit Ice 





CARNATION TROPICAL FREEZE 
4 to 6 servings) 

l large can Carnation Evaporated Milk 
1, cup lemon juice 
', cup sugar 
A 6 oz. can froz*n orange concentrate, 

softened 
Chill Carnation in refrigerator tray 
in freezing unit, until soft ice crystals 
form around edges of tray. Whip Car- 
nation until stiff (about 1 minute). 
Add lemon juice; continue whipping 
until very stiff (about 2 minutes 
longer). Combine whipped Carnation 
with sugar and orange concentrate. 
Turn into refrigerator tray and 
freeze until firm (1 to 2 hours) 


Hot muffins or rolls ...a“French stick” 
or cheese bread instead of your regular 
kind of bread — such things add im- 
mensely to a simple luncheon or supper. 





LISTEN to the delightful Saturday radio 
show, “Stars Over Hollywood". A complete 
half-hour play every week—specially writ- 
ten for this entertaining programme. See 
your newspaper for time and station 


FREE my brand NEW booklet, “Desserts 
Plain and Fancy”. Lots of new desserts 
you'll love, Write for your free copy to 
Dept. 25. Carnation Company Limited, at 
Toronto or Vancouver or St. John’s, New- 
foundland 
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YOU PROBABLY SERVE canned salmon 
quite often. So you may find it hard 
to think of salmon as “special”. But 
even such stand-bys as salmon, provide 
the makings for more-than-usually de- 
licious meals. Especially, if you'll think 
of Carnation Evaporated Milk when 


you think of fish Creamed fish or a 
fish casserole, for instance. becomes an 
entirely new delight, when Carnation 
is used in the sauce. Double-rich Car- 
nation, mind you — no other milk does 
such wonderful things. Try Carnation 
in Creamed Salmon. Or discover what 
Carnation can do for a fish loaf. Try 


SAVORY SALMON LOAF 
4 to 6 servings 

l large can (1-pound size) salmon 

2 tablespoons lemon juice 

1 teaspoon salt 

1, teaspoon pepper 
24 cup bread crumbs 

l egg, slightly beaten 

1, cup (each) chopped onion and celery 
*. cup (1 small can) Carnation Milk, 

undiluted 

Flake salmon, retaining liquid. Com- 
bine all ingredients and turn into 
loaf pan, 9 x 5 x 3 inches or equiva- 
lent, which has been lined with 
waxed paper. Bake in moderate oven 
(350°F.) about 45 minutes. May be 
served hot or chilled. Garnish with 
lemon, parsley, hard-cooked egg. 


EVEN TO SLEEPY-EYED FOLKS who dread 
the very sound of their alarm clocks, 
there’s one cheery note about the early 
morning. That’s their breakfast coffee 

fragrant, full- 
flavored and delici- 
ous. And to millions 
of people to whom 
coffee is such a life- 
saver, coffee as they 
love it means — 
coffee 'n’ Carnation! 
Perhaps you don’t 
know why Carna- 
tion makes coffee 
taste so grand. Well, it’s easy to under- 
stand. Carnation is double-concentrated 
— heavy enough to whip. It's specially 
heat-refined for richer flavor ... de- 
liciously creamy consistency. Yet this 
grand milk that makes coffee taste so 
good, is very inexpensive. It costs only 
half as much as cream. Try Carnation 
in coffee. 





You can use Carnation for cooking, for 
baking, for drinking. You can “cream” 
with it, whip it, use it for baby feeding 
No other milk is so useful and con- 
venient. 





“from Contented Cows” 





na tub { ice out in the 


of i summer 
What’s more, the bride helped 


kitchen. 
serve up and acted hurt if you didn’t 
come back for seconds. Three months 
before, she had baked the cake, 


it away to get acquainted with itself. 


! 
and set 


il | 
It was wonderful, Ike everything elsc 


And the party lasted until 


on the table. 
dawn, or maybe Tuesday. 

This is still the pleasant state of 
affairs in many country districts where 
people expect you to take ’em as you 
folks still know 
And it is the 


case among foreign-background groups 


find them, and where 
how to enjoy themselves. 


young Canadians of Ukrainian, Fin- 
nish or Jewish parentage who haven't 
yet been cowed by Emily Post. 

I’ve attended several weddings with 
a foreign flavor, and enjoy recalling 
them, especially when suffering through 
the typical Canadian wedding. 

I’m not advocating a drunken revel 
or juvenile pranks or any other form 


But I am sick 


of the drab sameness, the tedium of the 


of general hell-raising. 
typical wedding party. There seems to 
be a fear that if you add a few individual 
touches you may take a social misstep 
and the sky will fall in. I’m fed up 
with the Perfect Performances so many 
couples inflict on their friends, planned 
and staged to the point where all life, 
all spontaneity, is squeezed out, and the 
couple’s friendly light is buried beneath 
a bushel of formality. 


Why are so 


? 


many weddings bor- 


ing? Maybe that well-known Canadian 
arctic reserve puts a chill on the wedding 
afraid to go through 


be Cause 


party. Or we're 


with a simple party people 
might think we don’t know any better, 


or can’t afford a splash. 
The Real Culprit 
Maybe 


in the case is that sprightly little figure 


but I suspect the real culprit 


in mauve lace and beauty-parlor hairdo, 
the bride’s mother. 

Too often it is daughter’s wedding, 
but mamma’s reception. For years 
mamma organizes bridge tournaments, 
cake sales and scout bazaars, to keep 
her hand in for the day when daughter 
says she’s going to have a quiet wedding. 

What she can do to the simple plans 
of the couple-to-be is a caution to 
behold. As soon as she catches wind 
of their plans, she offers her help and 
the couple, busy househunting, accept. 

Soon mother changes or to be more 


= ou 


want only twenty-five of your friends? 


accurate, she reveals herself, 
But my dears, there are over a hundred 
relatives who would be terribly hurt if 
they didn’t see my little girl’s wedding!’ 
And so the invitation list grows, as she 
ransacks the vast filing cabinet of her 
mind, flushing out fifth cousins and 
spinster aunts from the back branches 
of the family victims 


haven’t clapped eye on the girl or boy 


tree, These 
since the christening but no matter, mail 
them an invitation—at least they'll send 
a gift. And so, employing a masterly 
direct-mail approach, mother turns the 
reception into a combination old-home 
week and monster benetit. 

And the kids haven’t the heart—or 
is it the courage?—to flag her to a halt. 

With a dynamic inner power that 
drives her like a bee in a_ bottle, 
rushes from florist to caterer 


And in the rare 


mother 
to printer to home. 
relax, she 
thumbs through all the vast and tur- 


moments when she does 


gid literature on wedding etiquette, 


underlining sections for everyone to 
read and ponder. ; 

\Mother’s wedding reception is conser- 
vative to the point of stufliness. Should 
daughter suggest that the young crowd 
enjoy smorgasbord and strong coffee, 
mom explains that such a menu “isn’t 
done.” What she means is that the 
bridge club won’t like it. So she picks 
a menu of chicken guck and _ parsley 
pinwheels, because Aunt Min has new 
teeth and Uncle John has heartburn. 
It’s got so I can’t look chicken in the eye 
anymore. 

Any talk of a congenial group, a 
relaxed and easygoing atmosphere with 
no formal speeches, leaves her tapping 
her glasses on her teeth and insisting 
with immense conviction that “No one 
has your interests at heart like your 
own mother.” 

On the hand, 
simply say, “Well, darlings, let’s hand 


other mother may 
it over to a bridal consultant and let 
her look after everything, shall we?” 
And so our lovebirds find themselves 
caught in the 
Bridal Department. The 
counselor guarantees to smooth every 


gilded cage called a 


wedding 


worrisome little detail with her complete 
bridal service—and she does, too. The 
danger is, however, that in keeping the 
reception sailing smoothly out in mid- 
stream with nary a ripple or a roll, she 
may send the party to the bottom like 
a we ighted sack. 

Can the wedding reception be saved? 
If we still plan on marrying (and how 
are you going to stop that?), if we still 
acquire friends and enjoy wishing one 
another good luck along life’s way, why 
then the reception must be saved, and 
saved quick. Put me down as one of 
the world’s idle dreamers if you will, 
but I believe it’s quite possible to plan 
a lovely marriage celebration that would 
be a joy to attend. 

What’s the matter good 
old-fashioned party at home? For a 
three-hour party, must the family rob 
a bank to pay for a hotel suite? Wouldn’t 
it be just as legal without the profes- 


with a 


sional hostess and “‘name’”’ caterer? 
I have a theory that this whole 
problem of “we gotta hire a_ hall” 


wouldn’t rise up to haunt nearly so 
many couples if they would starch their 
backbones and run their own weddings 
and ask only those friends who mean 
something to them. If you are getting 
married, | offer my free test to decide 
this question—has each person on th 
list (except a special case or two) visited 
you or the groom in the past year? 
There’s one way to unload office ac- 
quaintances and all but kissing kin. 
Now take another look at 


parents’ homes, or 


your 
the larger house 
of a friend willing to lend it for your 
party. Picture the with the 
French doors removed and everything 
cleared out but one table and half a 
dozen chairs. Don’t worry about the 


looking like Mother Hubbard’s 


cupboard. It will be filled by your 


place 


place 


friends. 

Or maybe you could hold the fes- 
tivities in your honeymoon home, 
whether it is to be an N.H.A. bunga- 
low or apartment. What if the walls 
are white plaster and the furniture not 
delivered? The setting would be a lot 
more sentimental and home-like than 
that downtown hotel and what a 
housewarming. 

| plump for a wedding that’s truly 
bridal, in scene and in spirit; for a 
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once-in-a-lifetime party with candleglow 
will live on in 
That’s why I regret that so 
many receptions try to be more sancti- 
fied than the church ceremony. <A 


reception is no religious rite—it is a 


and fresh flowers that 
memory. 


gathering to promote joy and happiness 
and good will. At the church we listen 
to Dearly Beloved . . . and the choir 
singing O Perfect Love. Why, then, 
at the reception, is some frustrated 
Flagstad asked to favor us with the 
Lord’s Prayer, and the minister called 
I’m not 
being irreverent. I’m simply suggesting 


on for a few solemn words? 
that a party and piety don’t mix. Some 
clergymen make it a 
invitations to 


rule to refuse 


wedding receptions for 
this reason. In fact, it’s an imposition to 
nvite the minister at all in cases where 
neither bride nor groom has crossed a 
church doorstep since Sunday School. 

Should you decide on a wedding with 
a special, break-with-tradition air about 
it, you'll have to make your own rules. 
Handy little books on weddings grappk 
confidently with such nuptial knots as 
second marriages, or how to hold a white 
These volumes delight in 
But 


Is brushed aside in 


prayel book. 
the formal striped-pants wedding. 
the informal affair 
a single paragraph that begins, “In the 
death in the family, 
a quiet wedding can be quite pretty.” 


case of a recent 
The gay and gracious gathering of your 

a look-in. So 
it’s up to the two of you, once you've 


heart’s dream doesn’t get 


won over that that is 


Mother Dear. 


It will probably come as a mild shoc k, 


reproving stare 


but | have it on the best authority that 
a Wednesday wedding is just as binding 
and a lot 


I 
midwe CK 


a union as a Saturday one 
me. A 
wedding will earn you 
hard-worked 
church caretaker and the 


more popular with 
a happy nod 
from your minister, the 
Chamber of 
Commerce at Niagara Falls. 
You may not be Oscar of the Waldorf, 
but that’s still no reason to be guilty 
of the unpardonable sin of humdrum 
food. 


arty OF 


Whether it’s a dessert-and-coffe« 
chow mein with che psticks, 
make it good. With some planning and 
of toting by the 


a certain amount 


company, a maid for the day can 


usually handle the serving, so you 


won't need a corps of waitresses. Skip 
‘ , 


the reading of telegrams--it’s a stop- 


light to Instead, pin 
with 


wedding ribbons, and guests can read 


party spirits. 


messages up, decorated some 


them for themselves. 


Formal portrait-taking brings any 


celebration to a standstill. It’s not 
good manners or good party sense to 


Have 


} 
weeks 


disappear for forty-five minutes. 


a formal portrait taken a few 
after the 


your wedding day appoint the photog- 


before or ceremony, and on 


rapher to wander about unobtrusively, 


snapping candids—a truer record of a 


happy event than posed pictures of the 
vedding before a 


party strung out 


aster fireplace. 
So | sav a pox on potted palms ind 


cake sS 


store-bought 
Che back of my hand to lavish sprays 
Bad 

grape punch and chicken croquett 
And a blessing-—-two 


with phony layers, 


and rented candelabra. cess 


es and 
anilla ice cream. 
enough 


or three on the 
spunk to 


couple with 
veto the trite and the pre- 


make 


celebration of — the 


tentious, and theirs i warm, 


friendly happiest 
event in their lives. That sort of party, 


I’d love to attend. # 
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FIRST BLOOM 


Continued from page 14 


bedspread. Why didn’t she drop every- 
thing and go? But of course, it wouldn't 
do. Th: 
wouldn’t stretch to include 
Bill fondly liked to think it would. Bill 
liked to believe you could make life up 
as you 


expense, An expense account 


But she’d grown 
and it didn’t work. 


nt along. 


up ith that theory 


two even if 


She knew all about chicken one day and 
feathers the next. Her ge ntle, Starry- 
eyed father with his fabulous inventions 
that were always going to make them 
a million. Mother thrift: 
saving, straining to take up the gaps 


t 


between plenty and nothing. 


with her 


Bill often twitted Tacie about being 
a blueprinter. But she liked blueprints. 
Any architect would tell you; you got 
better design that way. Somebody in 
a family had to be adult, and since it 


wasn’t Bill, it had to be herself. 


“Bridge club is Friday,” she offered 
faintly as an excuse. 

Bill slammed the case shut and his 
face was bleak. ‘Well, as I said; it was 
just a thought.” 

lacie went over to him and put out 
her arms. She didn’t want him leaving 
her looking so unloved and unwanted. 
His face softened. Then she was in his 
arms and he was kissing her; she clung 
to him, not wanting him to leave. 


Tacie followed him out to close the 


garage door and to wave good-by as he 








Real homemade tomato vegetable 
soup In 10 minutes! 





No Vegetable Soup tastes 
a¢ good as homemade 


Now make it the moder 
way in 10 minutes 
with thece magic 
Lipton ‘makings’... 


and enjoy good 
old-fashioned, homemade 
Vegetable Soup 


LIPTON SOUP MIXES 


? 
3 Soren | 
& &/ 


be 


TOMATO VEGETABLE - CHICKEN NOODLE 


LIPTON CHICKEN NOODLE SOuP 


Real chicken broth—golden rich. Tender, nourishing egg noodles, cut 


to easy spooning size. Delicious old-fashioned homemade soup, yet 
you cook it in just 7 minutes with Lipton Chicken Noodle Soup Mix. 
























More soup 
fOr lege money 
with Lipton | 


are the quick 


>» Mod 
| homemade ern 


soup! 


£0 rea 
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Elastoplast 


THE ORIGINAL ELASTIC 
FIRST AID BANDAGE 


NG 
protective 6 HEAL 





\ ast 
" L Seals wound from 
\ 5 dirt & germs. Medicated 


a pad aids healing 


REGULAR FABRIC 


Sofe protection of cuts, blisters and 
other minor injuries. 





WATERPROOF PLASTIC 


Special protection against water, grease and oil 





“Both regular FABRIC and waterproof 
PLASTIC are elastic and adhesive. 
“*Elastoplast STAYS PUT because it 
stretches with your skin. 

*SO COMFORTABLE... you forget 


the irjury 
“FLESH-COLORED .. . unnoticeable 
“CONVENIENT variety of shapes and 


sizes im the red tin. 


Elastoplast 


FIRST AID BANDAGES 
20° and 40° red tins at your druggist 
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drove off, As the back of his car 
diminished up the street Tacie turned 
and leaning her arms on the garage 
doors, she sobbed. It was the first time 
she’d ever cried on Bill’s leaving. 

All week long she’d gone over every 
detail of Monday morning and wished 
Bill had insisted on her going. Some- 
times it would be nice for Bill to insist 
on something. A woman got tired of 
having to make up her own mind all 
of the time. 

Well, if vou couldn’t get what you 
liked, you could be contented with what 
you had, And she had Bill, if only for 
the week ends, and she had the trim 
little bungalow with the yellow shutters. 
And tonight Bill would be home again. 

Tacie glanced at her watch and her 
mouth flew open. Where had the time 


? Eleven-forty! Dotty would be 


gone 
by to take her to bridge club at Sheila’s 
any minute now. She would have to fly. 

Under the comforting splash of the 
shower, Tacie thought of the red dress 
all laid out on the bed. It was old 
and the shoulders were out of date. 
Hmmmn. Maybe she should have 
bought that darling shantung at Ella 
Mae’s Dress Shoppe. White it was, with 
a wide brown belt just the color of her 
hair and eyes, and a size twelve too, 
But she hadn’t even tried it on. She 
The budget. 
So much depended on keeping the 


couldn’t possibly have it. 


budget. In a few more years, there 
would be enough saved so they could 
have a baby. And some day, Bill could 
open a local insurance agency and he 
wouldn’t have to travel anymore. 

Thinking of the budget always made 
Tacie’s stomach curl; she and Bill had 
worked so hard on it, fought over it. 

When they had finally set it all down 
in neat columns, Bill had asked grimly, 
“Are you sure this is what you want, 
Tacie?” 

“Yes, oh, yes,”” had been her fervent 
reply. But now she wasn’t so sure. 

Above the swish of the water, Tacie 
heard the phone. “Oh, drat!’ she said, 
wrenching off the faucets. She stepped 
out of the shower, draped herself in a 
towel and ran to the phone. 

“Renfrew calling Mrs. Tacie Adams,” 
the operator said. 

“Speaking.” Tacie’s eyes sparkled 
with excitement. She loved Bill to call 
her, but what could he want this time 
of day? 

“Hello, Tacie?”’ 
sending pleasant ripples up and down 
her spine. 


It was Bill’s voice 


“Yes, darling. How are you?” 
“T’m fine, only-—only Otis is here, and 
I’ll probably have to stay over and hold 


his hand.” 


“Oh—’’ a little cry of disappointment 
escaped her. 

“Sorry, darling. But you know how 
Otis is.” 

“Do I ever,” Tacie sniffed. ‘Why 
don’t you push him in front of a train 
Better yet, 
push him in front of a blonde, any 


and come home anyway. 


blonde.” 

Bill’s short laugh came over the 
phone. “I'll try to get home even if 
it’s late. But don’t count on it. You 
know Otts.” 

“Don’t worry, dear,” she tried to 
sound cheerful. “See you tomorrow. 
‘By now,” and she cradled the phone. 
Dragging one foot after the other, Tacie 
went back to their bedroom. Tears filled 
her eyes, spilled over her cheeks. 

Darn Otis, she thought, J hate Ons, 
I despise Ous. And she fell to remem- 
bering. 

It had been five years since Bill first 
went out on the road as a special agent 
for the Ajax Insurance Company. When 
they were first married, she and Bill had 
lived—with divine happiness it now 
seemed to Tacie—in a tiny apartment 

Bill had been itn the underwriting 
department, the white hope of Ajax, a 
young man going places. Tacie’s mouth 
twisted wryly. He was still going places, 
seemingly farther and farther from her. 

Tacie remembered all too well the 
night Otis Lathrop, West Coast Man- 
ager for Ajax, had taken them to dinne1 
to discuss Bill’s advancement and trans- 
fer. They were giving Bill a larger 
territory. 

Otis Lathrop had sat across the 
dimly lit table in John’s Rendezvous, 
his bright black eyes on Tacie warmly 
appraising. Tacie didn’t like his eyes. 
Made her feel as if she wore a Bikini. 

Otis dug a chunk of pink meat from 
a crab leg and popped it into his soft 
wet mouth. “It’s a good thing you're 
such a cute trick, Mrs. Adams. You 
won't have to worry about all the 
glamour girls Bill will meet on the 
road. I don’t mind telling you, some 
of our agents have some mighty nifty 
numbers in their offices.” His squar« 
teeth gliste ned appreciatively. “There's 
a redhead in Renfrew that'll knock 
Bill’s eye out, and a Junoesque blond 
in Bakerstown!”’ Here Otis made appro- 
priate gestures with his hands indicating 
the lady’s curves. 

Tacie squirmed and threw a helpless 
look at Bill. 


reassuring, his large gentle mouth curved 


Bill’s eyes were calmly 


in a lopsided smile. 

From that time on Tacie hated Otis. 
There were some things you didn’t jok« 
about, and a man’s fidelity was one of 
them. No doubt about it, Otis was a 


fe Evangeline's 
Acadian 
Cfardens in 


IP; 
Chinawate ‘ 





This beautiful Crown Staffordshire 
Pottery portrays the enchanting 
story of Evangeline and Gabriel, 
immortalized by Longfellow, in Old 
Acadia. It is now available in Tea- 
ware and Dinnerware, and is the 
first China to depict a purely Can- 
adian story. 

Ask your China dealer to show you 
this Poem in Porcelain. Cup and 
Saucer $2.50, 5 pe. Place Setting 


$10.20. 


Designed and controlled in Canada 
by 


Palmeter's Ltd., Kentville, N.S. 

















would be delighted to wear. 


to join the fall fashion parade. 





YOU CAN STILL WIN A FALL OUTFIT 


If you write a letter to Rosemary Boxer, Fashion and Beauty Editor. 
Chatelaine Magazine. 481 University Ave.. Toronto, Ont. 


Tell her in not more than 200 words how you would plan and acces- 
sorize a fall outfit (hat. jewelry, dress or suit, gloves, purse and 
shoes) at a cost of no more than a hundred dollars. The writer of 
the most fashion-wise letter will be announced in September. when 
Chatelaine will feature twenty fall outfits which any Canadian woman 
And the fashion letter winner will be 


presented with her choice of these twenty outfits 


Mail your entry to be postmarked no later than July 15, 1953 


in plenty of time 














Keep everything cold, fresh and appetiz- 
ing with plenty of real ICEMAN’S ICE 
sandwiches deliciously moist—fruits 
and fresh vegetables firm and crisp 
beverages always cold and zippy! 


Pack all your picnic 
foods and beverages 
in one of the new 
portable ice chests— 
or use crushed or 
cracked ice in a tub, 
pail or other water- 
proof container. 
_ Genuine, crystal- 
. clear ICEMAN’S 
- ICE will help make 
"your picnics a 
success—always! 





ICEMAN’S 
IGe 


Delivered or at your nearest vendor! 









Most Canadian ice 
companies supply Cubes, 
Crushed or Block Ice— 
delivered to your home or 
available DAY or NIGHT 
at the many new Auto- 
matic Ice Vending Stations. 
Cubes or Crushed Ice 
packed in sanitary, water- 
proof containers. Phone 
your local ice company. 


CANADIAN ICE FOUNDATION 
137 WELLINGTON STREET WEST TORONTO 
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rounder, a bachelor vith a POCESSION 
of lush, blondined secretaries whom he 
considered necessary to take on his trips 

for purely business reasons, of course, 
Why hadn’t he brought his latest, the 
ornamental Lucille Swall, to Renfrew 

th him? Then Bill could come home. 
Or perhaps he bad brought Lucille and 
Lucille, bless her little pointed head, had 
ought a friend. 

lacie scowled darkly and finished 
toweling herself. She mustn’t let her 
magination run away with her. But 
Lucille had once dug up a friend of hers 
n Bakerstown. A nk SS, Bill said, who 
drank too much and gigeled. She could 
never see the necessity to be nice to 
people like that. Bill was nice to 
everyone... to t fault, LHe let 
himself be put upon. 

“Well, chin up, old girl,’’ Tacie told 
herself and began dressing 

When she had put on the red dress, 
facie looked in the mirror. Her dark 


hair curled from the shower, and her 


cheeks were flushed, but she didn’t feel 
ht in the dress. Funny about a dress, 
she thought, right up to a point vou 
ke it. Then bang, one day you put 
Well, today was 


on and feel tacky. 
that day. 

She had not vet put on her patent 
heels when she heard Dotty’s horn 
sounding insistently in front. Stocking- 
footed, she flew to the front door. “Just 
a minute, Dotty!’ 

Then ina mad dash, she S| pped on 
her shoes, jammed on her hat, grabbed 
up her bag and was out the door. 

Dotty was at the wheel of her ca 
a jade beret cocked coolly over het 
smooth blond hair. “Strat 


hat, Lacie. You look | ke a fugitive trom 


’ 





a grab bag.’ 
“Well, thank you, dear. You look 


nice too, Tacic slid in and smoothed 


her skirt and straightened her old black 
straw. 

“Someday, I'll come by and you'll be 
ready,” Dotty went on. “Honestly, | 
sometimes think you get more pleasure 
out of getting ready to go some lace 
than you do in going; you make it las 
so long.” Then, engine racing, Dotty 
zoomed from the curb. 

“T suppose you’ve got the fatted calf 
ill ready?”” Dotty asked. 

Tracie knew her friends made jokes 
about the special pains she took with 
Bill’s homecoming dinners. Circe of the 
kitchen circuit, Dotty called her. Maybe 
| 


1OVE 


f you had a man to lavish your 
on all week, you didn’t make any littl 
efforts to please. 

“Bill isn’t coming in tonight.” Tacie 
took fresh white gloves from her hand- 
bag and commenced smoothing them 

Dotty quirked a thin-penciled eye- 
brow. “So, the honeymoon is over.” 

lacie flushed with annoyance. “‘It’s 
Otis Lathrop.” 
“The one who i kes blondes?” 


“Yes. Bill won’t be home unt 


tomorrow.” 


the manager 


Dotty laughed. ‘“‘Entertaining cus- 


tomers, no doubt.”” But the way sh« 
said it Tacie knew she meant nothing 
of the sort. ‘‘Well, what’s one more 


night alone, Tacie. You must be used 


Pp ” 
ott 


Some things you get used to, but you 
don’t like. 


the future was one. 


Saerificin the present for 


Yue had to wait 


for what you wanted and painstakingly 
lay the groundwork. But someday, she 
and Bill would have their family, their 


agency, and would be together, and 1 


+ 


CHATELAINE JULY 1953 


would be worth what t 
through now. 


“Tm used to it,” Tacie as 


They were the fast to arrive 
at Sheila’s. The girls were already al 

n Sheila’s blond-and-beige living room. 
Ordinarily it was great fun seeing every- 
body. But today thet chatter only 
irritated Tacie. All of it seemed so 
trivial, but she knew it wasn’t the 
fault. She hadn’t realized before how 
Bill’s coming home Fridays had alwavs 
colored her moods. 

Sheila had a non-fattening gelatine 
salad for lunch that Tacie thought 
tasted like rubber w th celery. And 
after lunch they settled down to play. 

Collecting thei quarters for the prize, 
Sheila leaned over the table, her eves 
glinting humorously. 


“T hear lover-boy 
won't be home tonight,” Sheila drawled. 


“How about a bridge game, say around 
eight? Ed has to work tonight.”’ 
“Not tonight, thank you.” Tacie was 
ashamed of the sharpness of her tone. 
Sheila shuddered, “‘You poor darlit 


She tossed her long auburn mane. 


ny 


| ; 
don’t know how you stand it, ha 
' eer 
Bill gone every night. 
: - 
Sheila sat down across from Tacie and 


first hand held 


eres ' 
a hundred honors in both of the re« 


began to deal. Tacie’s 


suits. Luckv at cards unlucky at 
love, the thought pinched at her heart. 
But that’s sillv, Tacie, she scolded herself. 

“IT bid two hearts,” Tacic said, am 
tried to concentrate. 


On her vay to the next table | er 


Jones put ana iround Tacie and gave 
her a little hug Don vou fec vad, 
darling, about Bill’s not getting in 
¢ SL. oe, 

onight. rilens eves ere consolimeg 


Tears scalded Tacie’s eves. She could 
stand their barbs and quips, but not 
their svmpathy. She forced a smile and 
squeezed Ellen’s hand. 


Dotty was her partner the next 


Tack yicked up he cards and 
Waving t is as she had gone a \ 
sal fr |} {Tec} wer 
and ( ¢ esh-and-Diook OS 
ay nese eally rhe } hands 
Two hree centuries later, archacolo- 
ts oule down and tind her and 
} | + 
she W Hd s «Ss ny st so, Diaving 
1 
this intern ible Dridg 
' +? 
Tack Ho ce dq you Do Vs 
ce was shar If ve d only tinessed 
the queen youd have mad two ere 
t | t T ) 1 { 
ricKS It’s a wonde you di co 
down 


Finessed what ques n? 


remember. She d'dn’t want 


up in this plate - glass carved - carpet 
MAUS m ya ny oridye wher B Vas 
mies away B n Renfrew h Otis 
Otis t uld wa i fonde and 
generously rovide somebody tor B 
t< i she Knew Otis. 
\ i Oca aygeney VCT¢ OSS ble 
{ them now. Bill had half-seriously 
| | " 
sugyested sé i the house and taking 
a chance; they had a ta equity in the 
house ) It would be tough, he said; 
yu nay ix ney coule SWinp t But 
the house is the only thing the eally 
did |t ( d she couldn’t bear t a 
t Ne ¢ n ind tor the vo 
the bus! Thev’d managed toc 
caret o scuttle all their plans ne 
Nite " scores had been added 
lacie had won high. She remembered 
how thr ed sne had cen to win tor 
the first time, several months before. 


Bill had been home when she got there: 


calied het Mrs. Culbertson ind listened 











our salads 


will be SPICED HAM or 


more satisfying, 





more nourishing, 
when served with 


these tasty 
SPICED BEEF %® 
canned meats. ae 


BAPPETIZING 
BCONVENIENT 


BECONOMICAL 


BOLOGNA 
—“F. 
CANADA PACKERS 
PRODUCES 
FIFTY EIGHT 
VARIETIES 
OF CANNED MEATS 
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in the Oldsmobile way 


oie ee 





d4bove : Oldsmobile **98'' Holiiay Coupe. A General Motors Value. 


Never before such glamour in an automobile! Never before such 
wonderful creations as Oldsmobile’s luxurious new Super “88” 
and Classic “98”. One look tells you that these sleek new beauties 
are true aristocrats of the highways .. . one ride tells you that your 
driving holiday begins the moment you slip behind the wheel! 
You take command of the mightiest “Rocket” Engine ever built 
..» Power Steering” lets you turn and park with miraculous ease 
..+ Power Brakes* give you quicker, surer stops — with 40% less 
effort! And to make your driving holiday complete, Oldsmobile 
offers the Autronic-Eye* for automatic headlight control. Make 
every motoring mile a thrilling new experience ! See... and drive 
... the exciting new Super “88” and Classic “98”! On display at 


your Oldsmobile dealer’s. Optional at extra coc. 











CHATELAINE — JULY, 





1933 





LOOK WHAT'S HAPPENING TO WASHDAY! 


HOW TO GET THE SPOTS OUT 


Hot water and a hot iron cause many 





stains to : » treat all s 





et, 





tains before you wash, not after 





By Chatelaine Institute 


























WHITE 
' COTTONS & LINENS OTHER WASHABLE FABRICS NONWASHABLE FABRICS 

S ng witt tone nder u rm j wi cae gee se } ais 
AIRPLANE GLUE ponge wi ACE Launde 1 warm sud Sponge with acetone* (except acetate rayon which Same method,* but do not launder 

lissolves in acetone Then launder 

, ye with cart trachlor be 4 ‘ 
ADHESIVE Tal me ponge with carbon tetrachloride Same method Cece inatiad 
ALCOHOLIC Sponge immediately with cold water. Launder in warm a } } 
BEVERAGES uds. For old st oll sony — Sponge with cool water if fabric will not water-spot 

suds wr old starr tre i | . ach 7 tf } j } } 

ri il at with chlorine bleact Same method but for bleaching use hydrogen peroxide.* If alcohol has caused color to bleed, it is difficult to 
a Sa repair 
Soak immediately in cold water Launder Soak 
ibt n st ] nut . y - ¥ » 4s - ’ > 

BLOOD tubbor ains 15 minutes in ammonia water (2 tbsp Same method Pre-test effect of ammonia on color Sponge with cool water if fabric will not water-spot 

household ammonia gal. water) and launder 
BLUEING Wash out in regular wash or soak in wz vinegar Same method.* 

solution (1 tbsp. qt. water 

Scrape off excess wax. White wax: place stain betweer 

yh nd pre h n . P j f 
CANDLE WA blotters and pr witl warm iror Colored wax Same method except if wax color remains, sponge with Same method If wax color remains sponge with 

Sponge with carbon tetrachloride. [f wax color remains diluted alcohol.” Launder diluted alcohol.* Sponge with cool water 


Use chlorine bleach. Launder 





CHEWING GUM Rub with ice and scrape off excess Sponge with Same method 


- Scrape off excess. Sponge with carbon tetrachloride 
carbon tetrachloride 





Sponge with carbon tetrachloride. Launder in warm 
CHOCOLATE Sponge , with carbon tetr tcl oride. Launder in hot uds. On white fabric If stains remain, use hydrogen Sponge with cool water if fabric will not water-spot 
OR COCOA uds. If stains remain use chlorine bleach peroxide.* On colored fabrics: If stains remain, sponge Let dry and sponge with carbon tetrachlonde 








with solution of 1 t adium perborate in 1 pt 
hydrogen peroxide.* Launder 
Sponge fresh stain with carbon tetrachloride and Same method except for old stains try hydrogen 
] | ’ ’ r y t ] } . TT 
COD LIVER OU seg Old stai ire ird to remove; try chlorine peroxide bleact Sponge with carbon tetrachloride. Take to dry cleaner 
mieach 
i If cream was used, sponge with carbon tetrachloride If cream was used, sponge with carbon tetrachloride If cream was used, sponge with carbon tetrachloride 
4 COFFEE AND TEA Pour boiling water through stain from height of 2 Soak in warm water and launder. With stubborn stains, Sponge with lukewarm water if fabric will not 
gl or 3 feet. Launder With stubborn stains, use chlorine use hydrogen peroxide.* water-spot 
* bleach 
Z 


s CREAM AND MILK Rinse with cool water. Launder Same method Sponge with carbon tetrachloride 


Bleach with chlorine Heach or commercial color Try commercial color remover then re-dye colored Take to dry cleaner 


DYES AND 
RUNNING COLORS remover Not alway wssible to remove fabric 









































Scrape off exce Soak in cold wa Launder Same method Sponge with cold water if fabric will not water-spot 
Except with peach, cherry or rk berry Pour boiling 
water through stam from height of 2 to 3 feet. With Sponge with warm water If stain remains, apply Sponge with warm water if fabric does not water-spot 
stubborn stai use chlorine bleach With peach, warm glycerine, let stand several hours and rinse well It vinegar* does not affect the color, apply a few 
cherry or dark berry: Sponge with warm water Rub Launder drop Sponge with cool water 
in few drops of glycerine Let stand a few hours and 
inse well. Launder 
GLUE Soak in warm water. Launder Same method Sponge with warm water if fabric does not water-spot 
Launder in hot water, rubbing with heavy suds. If stain On whi fabrics use hydrogen peroxide.* Sponge Sponge with carbon tetrachloride or use cleaning 
GRASS rem use chlorine bleach colored tabrics with solution of | tsp. sodium perborate powder. Sponge with diluted alcohol® then with cool 
in 1 pt. hydrogen peroxide.* Launder water 
‘ Soak in cool water Launder If grease remains, Sponge with cool water if fabric does not water-spot 
GRAVY sponge with carbon tetrachlorid Same method When dry, sponge with carbon tetrachloride or use 
cleaning powder 
GREASE— FOOD Scrape off exc Sponge with carbon tetrachloride Same method Scrape off excess. Sponge with carbon tetrachloride 
Launder or treat with cleaning powder 
GREASE AND Oi Scrape off exct tub lard ‘ ot, until no more ee Scrape off excess If no dirt is present, use clean 
—MACHINE grease is picked u Scrape o Launder Same method ing powder If stain remains, sponge with carbon 
tetrachloride or take to dry cleaner 
; ICE CREAM AND Sponge with lukewarm water Launder If grease 
; MAYONNAISE remains, use carbon tetrachloride Treat fruit ice crean Same method Same method but do not launder 
‘ stains like fruit 
' Soak in alcohol Launder ry chlorme bleach 1f Soak in alcohol." Launder Take to dry cleaner 
necessary 
Some wash out, other rremov Rinse in cool - Sponge with cool water if fabric does not water-spot 
INK water Soak and wash in hot st If yellow stair Same method it test for color change Send to dry cleaner promp 
remains, use oxalic acid 
IRON RUST Launder in warm sud If stains remain use oxalic acid Same method* but test for color change Send to dry cleaner promptly 
LIPSTICK Sponge with carbon tetract loride Launder Use Same method but use hydrogen peroxide as bleach.* Sponge with carbon tetrachloride or use cleaning 
chlorine bleach 1 ect powder if tain remains take to dry cleaner 
: MILDEW Bi Launder and dry in su If not removed, try chlorine Wash in warm suds. I{ not removed, try with hydrogen Ta to dry cleaner 
; bleach. Old stain ire almost impossible to remove peroxide 
4 
4 _ . 
: MUSTARD Rub glycerine into stain. Launder Use chlorine bleach Same method but use hydrogen peroxide*® as bleach Sponge with diluted alcohol* then with cool water 
3 Sponge with acetone, then with denatured alcohol Sponge with acetone hen with equal parts of alcohol Same as Other Washable Fabrics.* 
: * } 7 ided jirops of household and water ercept rayon fabrics which dissolve Cannot be rer d fre tat n fat 
; hich have mt added a tew ops of house I J F 10 remove from acetate rayon fabric 
z NAIL POLISH to which roe hones 
3 ammonia ealeuct: 
i a 
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. : : t ooset Sponge with carbon Same method Same method 
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x _ 
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minute & eS 
. First t ' ce of unexposed fabric Next month: Learn how to launder Nylon. 
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Continued from page 49 
to a blow by blow of a grand slam she’d 
made. Oddly, she remembered every 
card of that hand but today’s hands 
were as if they remained undealt in the 
decks. Tacie took the money, trying to 
sound pay. 

“Lucky me!” she said, and her words 
echoed hollowly tn her ears. 

Now she would go home. She had 
been going to set the table with the 
pink cloth and put a bouquet of pansies 
in the middle. Her jaw vightened. She'd 
still do it. But the chops eae 
wouldn’t eat them; they’d be just as 
good tomorrow. 

She would go home and scramble some 
keep well. Some things didn’t keep well. 
Tacie thought of the almond tree; even 


eggs, and hull the berries; they wouldn’t 


this morning, the breeze was already 
handfuls of careless confetti. 
Some things didn’t keep. Or if they 
did the first freshness was lost. 


sending 


The first freshness. Yesterday, she’d 
noticed a very young mother on the bus 
to town . eighteen or nineteen she 
was at most, and her baby on her lap 
had a tuft of tender blond hair. How 
fresh the girl and her baby both looked, 
with that wonderful first bloom. 

Tacie looked again in the mirror and 
adjusted her hat. /’m twenty-seven, she 
thought, and the sharp knife of panic 
stabbed her. Another three vears and 
Pil be thirty. IT want mv baby now, and 
I want mv Bill! 

When Tacie went home, she changed 
She set the table 
with the pink cloth and arranged pansies 
She hulled 
a dish of strawberries and scrambled 
But when she came to eat 


into jeans and a shirt. 
in a little green glass bowl. 


some epes. 
the strawberries, she couldn’t. Some- 
thing tightened in her throat so she 
couldn’t swallow. She covered them 
with sugar and put them back in the 
retrigerator. 

Before she went to bed, she made her 
customary round of the house to check 
the windows and bolt the doors. When 
she had turned off the lights, she kneeled 
beside the window in her darkened bed- 
room and looked out at the almond tree, 
white and ghostly in the moonlight. It 
seemed to reach yearningly to the quiet 
sky. i, Bill,” “Where 


are you?” Then she dropped her face in 


she Ww hispered. 


her hands. 
A little later she went to bed. 


At about two in the morn- 
ing, Tacie was startled awake by the 
sound of scraping on the screen. Fear 
spread like a core of ice within her. 
“T won't be afraid!’ she told herself 
fiercely. 

Again the scratching, as of someone 
“Dear God, let me 
die now so I won’t be afraid!’’ 

Then—“‘Tacie, Tacie darling. 
up! It’s me, Bill!” 

Bill! Bull! “Oh, darling. Just a 
minute,” and Tacie was running bare- 
foot through the dark house to the back 
door. “Oh, darling, darling!” 


trying to get in. 


Wake 


she threw 
herself into his arms and began to sob. 
What's the 
darling.”” And he 


swung her up into his arms and carried 


‘Tacie, sweetheart. 
matter? Tell me, 


her into their bedroom and laid her 
gently on the bed. 
“The tree—” she cried incoherently. 
“There, there, 


swect., 


”* he soothed. ““Tell me, 





Then it all came out. The loneliness. 


The hateful red dress. The white shan- 


tung. And how she felt unused and 
wasted. About the new little mother 
and her darling baby with the tender 
And how she couldn’t eat 
the strawberries alone and they would 


crest of hair. 


probably spoil. 

Bill cuddled her back on the pillow, 
kissing her lips, her eyes, her throat. 
Then with a sigh he sat back and 
snapped on the bedside lamp. “Let me 
get ready for bed now, sweet. And 
tomorrow we'll buy you the white dress, 
and Monday you're coming with me and 
we'll decide what we're going to do 
about us.” 

Tacie’s hand went to her throat. It 
all sounded new and wonderful—and 
quite impossible. ““But—but, Bill. The 
budget?” 

Bill’s whole body stiffened, and a 
muscle in his cheek twitched. “Haven't 
you proved anything to yourself, Tacie?”’ 
His blue eyes were the smoldering eves 
“T broke away from Otis 
tonight just because you sounded so 


of a stranger. 
down over the phone. I hoped this 
would be a good time to make you see 
we can’t go on living this way.” 


Tacie’s fingers clutched the edge of 


the blanket. “But, Bill. We’ve worked 
and planned so hard—” 

“And that’s all we have done!” he 
interrupted. “It'll be years before we 
can have the kind of security you want. 
Why shouldn’t we have a little fun as 
we go along? Must we be so grim 
about it?” 

“But—but it isn’t fair to bring chil- 
dren into an uncertain world.” 

Bill sprang to his feet and paced up 
and down. “‘What’s ever certain about 
life? A man ts born, he lives, he dies. 
One out of one man dies. Did you ever 
think of that?) Some when they’re old. 
Some by accident before their time. And 
some never get their chance to be born! 
Where are our children who should be 
growing up right now? Waiting for a 
safe world?” 

Tears sprang to Tacie’s eyes and she 
covered her face with her hands. Bill 
came to her swiftly and put his arms 
around her. “I didn’t mean to make 
you cry, sweetheart. But things have 
to be different. You do see that, don’t 
you?” 

Tacie nodded tearfully. “Yes, Bill.” 

Then suddenly, a wonderful loved 
warm feeling swept over her. This was 
what she’d wanted deep down inside; 
for Bill to have his way with her, break 
down the wall of fear that jailed her. 
She might be afraid and unsure without 
that wall, and sometimes seek to build 
it back. But now she was free, free, free. 

“Put on your robe, Tacie,” Bill 
ordered with gentle firmness. ‘We're 
going out to the kitchen and eat straw- 
berries.” 

“Strawberries? In the middle of the 
night?” 

“Strawberries,” his tone had finality. 
“We'll eat ’em before they spoil.” 

Then he grinned and cupped her face 
in his hands. ‘‘And don’t believe a word 
of those old wives’ tales about straw- 
berries marking babies.” 

Tacie felt suddenly shy. She took 
one of Bill’s big hands. “Darling, I 
must show you something,” she said, 
And she led him to the 
window and pointed to the almond tree. 
Together, they watched the first bloom 
scattering, 
moths, Tacie thought; and it seemed 
that the little tree no longer yearned, but 
only waited. 
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like tiny luminous nocturnal 
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YOUNG PARENTS 


TUTTER I 


may start early uf a 


child is under strain, 


but drawing attention to 


his habit is the 


worst way to treat it 


BY ELIZABETH CHANT ROBERTSON, 


A surprising number of people have 
speech defects — something like fifty out 
of every thousand. They range all the 
way from the severe stutter to a lisp so 
slight thes ictim’s friends may even think 
it an affectation. 

Stuttering is the most dramatic speech 
defect when, as ts commonly the case, 
t is asssociated with facial grimaces, 
unusual gestures and body movements. 
Often the victim is treated with pity or 
ridicule. It has been present with us 
since ancient times. Oddly enough it is 
said to be absent among the Eskimos and 
certain North American Indians. These 
lucky people do not even have a word to 
describe the condition. 

It can occur from preschool age 
onwards, and affects rich and poor alike, 
ut is a little more than twice as com- 
mon among males as females. It is more 
frequent in children who are educa- 
tionally retarded; however their back- 
wardness may be the result of thei 


stuttering rather than the cause of it. 
Primary Stuttering 

Probably half or more of our children 
between three and six years of age show 
repetitive speech at some stage. They 
may repeat phrases, words or sounds. 
For example, a child may say, “I want 
to, | want to have that” or “I go, go 
down. stairs” or “I g-g-go in here.” 
his may be because they can talk faster 
than they can think, or possibly they 
are not able as yet to control their speech 
organs completely. In most cases these 
minor defects are not noticed to any 
extent by their parents or at least are 
not remembered. 

Certainly at first the child does not 
know that his speech is unusual so he is 
not worried or anxious about it, and 
experts call this condition 
primary stuttering. The less the child 
notices it the better and you could call it 
the almost normal hesitancy of the pre- 
S¢ hool period. No remarks should be 
made about it and he should not be 
corrected. However, making an effort 
to talk to him more slowly, simply and 
rhythmically may help him to speak 


speech 
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more fluently. If his playmates criticiz« 
him, you might tell him to say, “My 
Mummy says she sometimes gets mixed 
up when she talks and it doesn’t mean 
anything.” 

The worst thing you can do for your 
youngster is to call his attention to it 
and to try to correct it by asking him to 
speak more slowly or by telling him to 
think out more 


carefully what he is 


going to say. Concern on your part 
makes your child conscious of his odd 
speech and that makes him worse. It is 
best for you not to be worried about it. 

If you can’t quite get yourself into 
that frame of m nd, at least don’t let 


your youngster see that you are upset. 
freatment of Primary Stuttering 

However, once your preschool child 
has been told that he stutters and is 


likely to become self-conscious about it, 
expert help is advisable. Unfortunately 
there are comparatively few trained 
speech therapists practicing in Canada 


vet. If neither your board of education, 


‘ “eer 
local or provincial health department 
can help, you might write to the Speech 
Clinic, Toronto Hospital for Sick 


co-operated n 


Children, whose staff 
the preparation of this article. 

Should vou take your child to a speech 
expert, you will De asked a great many 
questions about your family history, the 
child’s development and his training 

All of this is in an effort to 
the yossible factors involved in 


Not infrequently the child 


program. 
discover 
the trouble. 
is found to be under too muc h pressure. 


For example, he may be having 


n learning how to do all the 
Maybe 
you have been demanding too much of 
him in learning toilet control or ac- 


ceptable eating habits. Reducing your 


difficulty 
things you want him to learn. 


pressure on him in these fields—going 
about your training program less strenu- 
ously—may relieve his speech troubles 
and this is far more important than the 
training at the moment. He may be 
overtired, because he is not getting a 
long enough sleep at night and no nap o1 


rest during the day. Preschool children 
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do really need a nap in order to get 
through their strenuous days. 

left- 
handed child to use his right hand may 
Actu- 
common. in 


chil- 


dre neven when no effort has been made 


Attempts to force a naturally 


be a factor in causing the trouble. 


ally, stuttering is more 


“southpaws” than right-handed 
to get them to change over. 

Too much attention to his methods of 
the de- 


« hild’s 


speaking may also promote 


The 


physical health should also be thor- 


velopment of stuttering. 


oughly checked over by your physician 
and your dentist, infected 
tonsils, ears or teeth, and other defects 


because 


which you yourself cannot find, may 
play a part in provoking the stuttering. 
Very often an estimate of the youngster’s 
mental development is needed. Because 
no two alike, the ex- 
perienced speech therapist treats each 


children are 


child as an individual and varies the 
treatment to fit the particular situation. 
Thus the therapist will need to know full 


details of the child’s life and behaviour. 
Secondary Stuttering 


Once the young stutterer is labeled as 
such he is likely to become a secondary 
Then he worried 


about his inability to speak correctly, 


stutterer. becomes 


which makes him worse. His fear of not 
being able to say what he wants in the 
way he wants to upsets him and makes 
his speech even worse. He is embar- 
rassed by his failures and believes, often 
erroneously, that everyone who hears 


him is critical and antagonistic. Some- 
times he may refuse to speak or may 
avoid certain words or phrases. Often 


he tries to overcome his difficulties with 
unnatural 
violent breathing efforts. 


gestures, movements and 
To finish his 
sentences for him makes him feel incom- 
Often these children are 


shy and lack companionship. 


petent. very 

Most authorities believe that stutter- 
ing cannot be cured, but the patient can 
be taught to speak acceptably and with 
a fair degree of fluency. He has to learn 
to accept his stuttering and then how to 
stutter without bothering his hearers too 
much, 

With this in mind the speech therapist 
tries to teach him how to acquire a 
smoother way of speaking and to do 
away with the mannerisms that he has 
developed, such as facial contortions, 
head-nodding, eye-blinking and so on. 
He is taught to correct the errors in 
sound that he uses. He learns how to 
breathe properly and to relax, as a means 


Most 


of these stutterers are shallow breathers. 


of relieving his fear and anxiety. 


Efforts are made to change the quality 
of his voice, which ts usually too high in 


pitch. He is taught how to pitch it 
lower. By means of oral reading and 


story telling he learns how to speak 
rhythmically in conversational speech. 
Of course the plan is for him to carry 
over what he learns in the speech clinic 
into his everday life. With this in mind 
the speech expert works with his home 
and his school so that he learns how to 
use the telephone, how to answer and 
then read in school and how to get along 
at his clubs and jobs. Tips are passed on 
to his family so that they can help him. 

All too often we normal speakers are 
dritical and impatient with stutterers. 
We are apt to blame them for their 
difficulties and to feel that they could 
stop it if they tried. All this is wrong 
and only makes the situation more 
trying to them. 
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SUMMER COTTAGE CURE 


Continued from page 19 


but no one can be owned by them and 
hence no one can actually own them, 
as Culture must be owned personally tf 
it is to live at all. 


+ 


All societies, even the best, contain 
their unfortunate and underprivileged 
classes. 1 am sorry for the rich who 
can never be owned by a cottage but 
they must survive as best they may 
among their tall drinks, servants and 
city guests. I am concerned only with 
the essential Canadian who, from the 
construction of Champlain's crazy Habi- 
tation on the rock of Quebec until now, 
has always been a cottage builder, and 
by that process of insanity becomes sane 
at last. My premise, in short, ts that 


the Canadian reaches the final stage of 


Canadianism only in his original habi- 
tat, the camp. 

Considered in those terms, the cottage 
is the core of Canadian Culture because 
it alone houses the original dream and 
It is in the 
not in the 


inner instincts of Canada. 


ancient cottage art, parvenu 


arts of literature, music 01 painting, 
that the elemental stuff of Canada 
resides. 

While this may not be clear to a 


Royal Commission, the Canadian cot- 
tage woman, like her man, has learned 
it from that only sure teacher, her own 
In the 
the light of the dream glinting through 
the smoke. She has 


sovereign thing, intangible and physi- 


labor. hot kitchen she has seen 


seen the singl 
cally invisible like all important changes, 
that made this nation possible — the 
quiet, steady and ferocious will of the 
Canadian to be himself. 
unlikely modern 
mass society, is perfected in the cottage 


That miracle, 
the most of all in a 
and seldom elsewhere. 

Peering through the kitchen window, 
the cottage woman observes her man 
never be in 


being himself, as he can 


the city. If she is wise that spectacle 
is reward enough for all her trouble. Let 


us go into this rather deeply. 


The met her man, no 
doubt, in some crowded city room and, 


woman has 


by the honorable rules of the chase, has 
captured him. So she imagines. In fact, 
she has captured a portion of him, the 
lesser portion. It is only when he is 
owned by a cottage somewhere far from 
the city that the larger and better part 
suddenly emerges and the woman knows 
for the first time the full value of her 
She owns a Canadian. 

I am ready to go further, this being 
a scientific discussion, and affirm that 
no woman 


capture. 


knows a man worth 
knowing until he stands humble vet 
regnant in the wilderness. If under that 
trial he proves himself a cottage man 
the woman’s troubles are over. 

Let every bride, therefore, consider 
in advance whether her 
measure up to the 


ever 


quarry will 
ultimate test of 
Let her make certain, 
when she chooses a poor man, that he 
is not doomed to a pitiful end as a rich 
man in the city or, 


Canadianism. 


worse, aS a bogus 
cottage man, imagining that he can buy 
a cottage with his money. 

Every woman knows, of course, that 
the impulses leading a man to marriage 
are unreliable and_ brief, Something 
much more profound and lasting is 
required to sustain a marriage. 

Now, in the interests of scientific 
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truth, | am prepared to admit reluc- 
tantly that some marriages may prosper 
even in the city, unrelieved by any dash 
for freedom in the country. I have read 
of improbable and bloodless men who 
have never left the city and vet have 
gone through life fa thful, even kind to 
their women. Those cases are rare and 
no sensible bride will count on such a 


r sky assumption. 


; 1 ' wit 
The only safe and guaranteed husband 


is a cottage man because the cottage 
of itsell supplies the only reliable substi- 
tute for the fading pre-marital romance. 


It is a romance of a deeper, finer sort. 
And the woman, if she knows anything 
about men, will make sure she is a part 
of this new romance even if, physically, 
she is confined mostly to the kitchen. 
Observe this process carefully for it 
explains marriage much better than the 
sychologists can hope to do: The man 
always marries a goddess but the god- 
dess, alas, is soon found to be mortal, 
also increasingly wrinkled and a trifle 
overweight. He builds his early castles 
in Spain and they, too, collapse under 
the weight of years. He sees spacious 
visions on his wedding day and they 
begin to fade almost before the cork is 
out of the last champagne bottle. Thus 
every marriage enters an inevitabk 
vacuum. It is here that the summer 
cottage rescues the marriage and holds 


society together. It fills the vacuum. 
The wise wile instantly Yrasps these 

things. Watching her man from. the 

kitchen as he mends the roof, she knows 


t 


that he stands on his true cast 


( n 
Spain. It is no longer a dream. It 
isa reality. Or if he seems to be painting 
a worthless boat he is actually with 


Michelangelo. If he is laying a crude 


patio he is building with stone for the 
ages, and Christopher Wren and the 
pyramid builders of Egypt are his 
helpers. If he fixes a broken pump 


he knows all the satisfactions of the 


greatest engineer. Or if he is cutting 


cordwood he labors in the company of 


his ancestors in this land. He ts being 


a Canadian, that insatiable species 


which, to be happy, must d 


every- 
thing for itself. 

Whether the Canadian does this work 
well or il, he has found himself, the 
only discovery worth making. In every- 
thing cise, in business, In society, in 


politics, he may fail. Every man who 


makes that discovery is a success in a 
lost world. 
The inexperienced wife may ask 


whether this new romance means the 
end of the old. Quite the contrary. A 
man infatuated with this larger love 
will be drawn avain to his wile with 
increased and burning ardor because she 


the essential partner ol his 


has become 
dream. Though she may seem to be 
merely his cook, in reality she has been 
ntroduced nto the most secret place 
of his nature, which no one else may 
enter. 

From then on her hold on him ts 
absolute, conlirmed by a contract 
unknown to the law, a sacrament 


unsuspected by the church. Against 


those invisible hoops of steel all the 
radiance of other 


voung and beautiful, will bounce off, 


women, however 


harmless. The man, having graduated 
into a higher state, the stage of cottage- 
hood, has no time for such irrelevancies, 

Nevertheless (1 share this priceless 
lore freely with the reckless generosity 


of all cottage men) the wise wife will 








not presume too much on her new 
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possession, She will give the man rope, 
confident that he will return at the 
end of it. 

She will not quarrel if he invests his 
hard-earned money in a saw, a canoe 
or an overboard motor when she could 
use a new dress or a dishwasher in the 
city. She will realize that by this very 
man delivered 
himself fully into her control since, if 
he is the right sort of cottager, he will 


extravagance the has 


have no money left to invest in other 
women or sin of any sort. She will know 
that by every increased investment in 
his summer place he is bound still 
closer to it and to her. 

Such investments probably will strain 
the family budget. That in itself is a 
marriage. Let the 
economists stick to their dreary science 


great thing for 
and the budgeteers to their sterile sums. 
Marriage is another matter entirely. If 
monogamy were based on economics, if 
it depended on budgets, if it had any 
relation whatever to the laws of money 
or the principles of mathematics, it 
would have disappeared long ago in 
polygamy or race suicide. 

Marriage is, indeed, the flat denial of 
all sane economic calculation. Even an 


economist can see that marriages are 


either uneconomic (since they always 
increase the cost of living) or, if eco- 
nomic, are doomed from the beginning 
(since they will perish in a well-managed 
boredom or explode in a manly revolt 
against logic). If anyone paid attention 
to economics there would be no mar- 
riages in the first place, no children, no 
no cottages. All 
of these are primarily a defiance of the 
affront to 


principles, a monument to_ the 


future and assuredly 


fiscal 
folly 


profit motive, an 


and nobility of mankind. 


The 


ment will not be apparent to the world. 


dividends of a cottage invest- 


Nothing valuable is ever apparent to 
the world. That is why it is so valuable. 

There will be, to begin with, only a 
lopsided shack to outrage the architect 
who, like the economist, should be kept 
in his place—far from here, the farther 
the better. If 
designed by an architect, if it is finished, 


the cottage has been 


painted, polished and furnished then we 
The 


adventure is spoiled before it can get 


had better stop right here. whole 
under way and the marriage most likely 
is heading for the rocks already. 

No, the this 
affair between man, woman and cottage 
is that the man and should 
be mature and complete, the cottage 


essence of new love 


woman 


incomplete, crying out for completion 

not by architects, aot by expert cafr- 
penters and plumbers but by bungling 
amateurs. The word “amateur’’ means 
It explains both cottage and 
Keep the experts 
away or, first thing you know, you will 


a lover. 
marriage together. 


have a house on your hands. 

Often I have been saddened by the 
sight of a rich couple buying a country 
estate and finding it as shiny and barren 
as their lives. There is nothing to be 
done. No leaky roof to mend, no broken 
boat to repair, no pump to fix, nothing 
but easy pleasure, which must soon 
destroy the strongest man or marriage. 
The helpless wife watches her husband 
reclining in a hammock, probably sur- 
rounded by other men’s wives, and sees 
him surely slip from her clutch while 
she, reclining in another hammock, 
accepts in desperation the advances of 
non-cottage men, whose intentions are 
always dishonorable. 


The cottage, in such deadly cases, 
instead of marking the end of the trail, 
is a brief stopping place on the road 
to the divorce court. It is an established 
fact, on the other hand, (1 have mislaid 
the official statistics at the moment) that 
divorce is almost unknown among cot- 
tagers. They are too busy for thes« 
absurd distractions. 

Where the cottage is only the begin- 


nings of a shack or, better still, the 
battered remains of a shack in need of 
rebuilding, all the creative instincts of 
man and woman, all the original drive 


which built this country, goes to work. 

I am not going to tell you how this 
work shall be done. I leave all technical 
details to the books and 
written, I suspect, by some 


magazines 
(usually 
forgotten spinster or a solitary bachelor, 
cooped up in a city skyscraper a thou- 
I do not tell 


building because, in 


sand miles from reality). 
these secrets of 
their real sense, they cannot be told and 
must be discovered if they are to per- 
Their 


need hardly add, is to complete not the 


form their purpose. purpose, | 
cottage but the occupants. 

After that work the cottage may look 
no better, may be deformed, misshaped 
T he workers will be 


and monstrous. 


physically gnarled and battered also and 
list. No 


Their spiritual architecture will soar in 


wear a permanent matter, 
lines of classic symmetry, like a great 
cathedral, toward the sky. The cot- 


tager, male or female, is healthy out- 


wardly and inwardly. The only items 
of equipment never needed in a camp 
are an operating table and a psycho- 
analyst’s couch. 

So far I have proved by iron logic 
that the cottage solves (a) the problems 
of marriage and (b) the problems of 
economics. [| shall now prove that it 
solves (c) the problems of the demo- 
cratic system. 

Democracy is based on two principles: 
the ability of diverse people to co-oper- 
ate and their willingness to tolerate one 
another’s diversity. 

In the camp assuredly there is co- 
operation or it could not endure through 
a single season. There is co-operation 
between man and wife and between all 
the families of cottagehood. There is 
even, sometimes, too much co-operation, 
an embarrassing excess of democracy. 

No man can start to paint a boat 
or repair a chimney before his neighbors 
are flocking about, eager to help and, 
in their eagerness, reviving the original 
democracy of the frontier, 

Even guests, contrary to the popular 
legend of the city, often try, in their 
blundering fashion, to do a little work 
and must be ruthlessly repressed. Other- 
wise there will be no fun left for the 
cottager. If he accepted all this prof- 
fered labor he would soon find himself 
idle, rested, painless, perhaps even forced 
onto the porch for an hour’s snooze, the 
crowning degradation of noble camping 
minds, 

It is necessary, therefore, to outwit 
the neighbors by getting the work done 
and the fun enjoyed while they are 
absent, or before they are up in the 
morning. While the guest is the only 
insoluble problem of camp life it, too, 
can be kept under reasonable control by 
a few simple precautions. 

Some campers, preferring the quick, 
brutal but merciful method, simply 
refuse to allow the guest to do any- 
thing enjoyable, like sawing wood, and 
force him to suffer the misery of the 
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